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n LETTERS 


, BETWEEN 
HENRY and FRANC BS. 


LETTER ox. * 


Fa anche to His. 


filed at once with the -warmeſt 


were they, for the Time, of mutual Service to 


me, by keeping each other within Bounds. My- 
Pride moderated my Cencern: for having left you, 
and was, at the ſame Time, reftrained bY ou j 


Sorrow I felt, at being ſeparated from yu. 


'# This Letter was among the firſt Part of the Correſpondence 
before Marriage. 


Vor. III. B Poſliſſed 


PARTE D from you with a Heart 


Reſentment, and moſt tender Re- 
get; cruel Sentiments to ledge in 
one Breaſt together, for the Ame. Object! Vet 


— i. at Ai acc... ai os — — 3.4 — 
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 Poſſeſſed with Thoughts ſo injurious to my 
| Repoſe, my Mind has been the Seat of Anarchy 
and Confuſion. At length, the Rebel Pride was 
forced to yield ; as he but furniſhed new Strength 
to his more powerful Rival; for I found, upon 
Examination, that my chief Cauſe of Reſent- 
ment, was owing to, your Want of Tenderneſs 
towards me; which had, at firſt, picqued my 

Spirit, but was now ſoftened into a Mortification 
of another Kind, for not having been able to 
inſpire you with it. I no longer accuſed you— 
] only pitied myſelf. I lamented our having ever 
met, and wiſhed earneſtly for the inſtant Diſſo- 


lution of that Being which had Joſt its Value with 5 


your Love. 
« But Death 


« Comes not at Call, nor mends its floweſt Pace 
cc For Fan or Cries,” 


In this Situation J arrived in Town, where 
found a Letter from you, which had come to 
my Lodgings juſt after I had left them. How 
am I to reconcile ' the Warmth of your Expreſ- 
ſions, with the Coolneſs of your Manners to- 
ward me! Is it poſſible you can think of me as 
you ſpeak, and yet treat me with Indifference ? 
Do you, indeed, love me, and yet take Pains to 
make me think you do not? Can you approve 
that Converſe, in Abſence, which, when preſent, 
you ſeem to diſregard ? What am I to conclude 

3 from 


Henry and Frances, 3 
from ſuch apparent Contradictions? I cannot, 
will not, doubt your Sincerity—No, let me rather 
think, that the Extravagance of my Love has too 
haſtily accuſed the Oeconomy of your's; and that, 
_ notwithſtanding ' all my Faults and Foibles, you 
ſtill love me for the only Merit, which your own 
renders” ſcarce one, I ever was poſſeſſed of, my 
of eſteeming and admiring you. 

I have now given you an exact Deſcription, 
both of the Sentiments and Senſations of my 
Heart. Do not cruelly charge it with Caprice, 
but remember that it is your own equivocal Be- 
haviour which has induced my Suſpicions. 


Adieu ! 


Frances. 


B20: "LETTER 
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LETTER CCCL. 


Dear FAN Nx, 


SHEWED your Critic upon the Series, ® 

to the Biſhop of ; and he differed 
from you greatly, by ſaying, that thoſe fond Epi- 
thets, and Paſſages of Love and Tenderneſs, which 
you would have ſtruck out of the Publication, 
rather ſhew the Letters to be genuine, than give 
them the Air of a Novel, 

He ſmiled at” one of your Niceties, where you 
fay, that printing of Love Letters is almoſt as 
indecent as embracing each other in public: 
But, though he denies your being a ſound Critic, 
he confeſſes you to be delicate one. His Lord- 
ſhip, however, made one Obſervation, which 
alarmed me, that he never knew People aſhamed 
of their Fondnels, *till they had changed their 
Sentiments. 

For my own Part, there is not one Expreſ- 
ſion of Love or Tenderneſs, in all my Letters, 
that I have left out in the Copy confided to 
my Friend, or that I would now exchange for 
the ſublimeſt Wit, or moſt refined Philoſophy. 


On the firſt Deſign of publiſhing the former Letters, 


My 


= 
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My Love is like à Fairy Gift, whieb, it is fdid, 
when once beſtowed, can never be retracted ; 


and whoſe Charm the Poſſeſſor's Fault alone, can 
weaken gs diflolve. 


Aden! 
Henry. 


LET TEA CCCLA: 


3 
Maidenball. 

HOUGH T wrote you a Letter this Morn- 
ing, yet, having a ſecond Occaſion to ſend 
to Killonny, this Evening, I fit down to write to 
you again, to ſhew you that I do it, not merely 
becauſe the Poſt calls upon me, but as often as 
I have Opportunity, as 'tis the only Way I have 
of enjoying myſelf in your Abſence. 

I live a very Hermit here, except when the 
Houſehold Buſineſs calls upon me to brew, or 
bake; both of which I have hitherto performed, 
to the intire Satisfaction of my Superiors, as 
well as Inferiors; for the Bread is almoſt as good 
as when you and I kept Houſe alone, and the 
Drink promiſes fair. How long we ſhall continue 
able to brew, or bake, here, I muſt now ſubmit 
to Providence; for my moſt aQtive Eſſays are at 

B3 a Stand, 


7 * 


6 LerTERS between 
a Stand, and 'an heavy Cloud of Misfortunes 
ſeems juſt ready to break over our Heads, 
Mais vive la Philoſophie, et la Vertu ! 

I hope that my deareſt Fanny advances hap- 
pily, in certain Circumſtances; for if Children, 
as tis ſaid, be a peor Man's Bleſſing, I need 
2 Number of them. 

Adieu! and haſte to the vacant Aegis of your 
affectionate Huſband; ſor J am quite weary of 
the Half of myſelf you left behind, and am im- 
patient to be made whole again. 


. - Your's intirely, 


Henry. 


N — 
LETTER Cin. 


Hab the Pleaſure of my Dear Harry's moſt 
affectionate and polite Leiter, laſt Poſt; but 


the extreme Concern I am under for dont Mr. 
6 -, who is hardly expected to re- 


a 


cover from a Fever, prevents my being able to 
make any other Return for it but Thanks. In- 


deed the Feelings of my Heart are too ſtrong 
for my weak Spirits. I never received F avour, 
or Civility, from him, or any of his Family; 
and yet I grieve for him, as for a F riend and a 


Brother. 


I know 
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I know: this to be a Weakneſs, but I would 
not Wiſh to conquer it; for, though I have Dif- 
treſſes enough, myſelf, to ingroſs all my Con- 
cern, yet I ſhould think I deſerved them all, 
and more, were I incapable of ſimpathizing in 
the Misfortunes of others. 


„To each his Sufferings, all are Men, 
„ Condemned alike to moan, 

« The Feeling, for another's Pain, - 
$Y The Untfeeling, for his own.“ 


You may be aſſured that I was moſt highly 
delighted with the Account you give of my dear 
Child's good Diſpoſition: I pray God to bleſs 
you, him, and his little Sifter, and to preſerve 

e all from the Peſlilence that walketh by Night, 
and the Arrow that flictth at Noon Day. This 
dreadful Diſorder that rages amongſt us, at pre- 
ſent, ought to awaken in us the moſt ſerious 
Thoughts of Eternity. All Ages, Sexes, and 
Conditions, are liable to it; and who dare ſay 
their Turn may not be next! The Knell of a 
departed Friend, ſhould knock at our Hearts, 
and rouze us from that lethargic Doze, that 
too often lulls us even to our laſt Slecp. What 
Horrors ſhall then aſſail the Wretch, who wiſhes, 
in thoſe Moments, that it was to remain ane 
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O Jet us think the fatal Inſtant now ! for, taking 
Eternity into the Account, it is as certainly pre- 
ſent, as it will be future. 
When our Redeemer warns us to Take 10 
Hleed for the Morrow, I always underſtood it in 
a Senſe which I never heard it explained in 
That we ſhould conſtantly conduct our Lives, in 
ſuch a Manner; as if each Day was to terminate 
our Mortality — Not defer Repentance, nor truſt 
our Salvation, *till the Morrow, leſt ation 2 
that Day ſhould be the Evil thereof ! © 
I ſhall now quit this gloomy Subjed, which 
has ſunk my Spirits, though it has raiſed my Hopes. 
I know you need not Mementos, and it was to 
_ indulge my own, not to rouae your REO 
that I have purſued theſe Thoughts, 
All this Family are in perfect Health, chak 
God, and 


1 am, &c. 3 


» * - 1 
ö : 
* ; 


LETTER 
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LETTER  CCCLIE. 


Dear FANNY, | 

| eee 

HAVE odd fifty Miles: towards you, this | 
Day. I have not made ſuch a Journey ſinee 

I began my Tour. | Aſtronomers ſay, that Planets. 
recede flowly from the Sun, but precipitate their 
Motion on returning toward their Center. I am 
now. within your Vortex, and was impatient to 
meet your Letter here, which I had the Pleaſure 
of receiving the Moment I arrived... 5 

You ſay that is ſenſible! ad: agree- 
able, but formal and o!d-maidiſh : It is ten Years 
ſince I have been. in her Company, which may 
make a conſiderable Difference, at her Time of 
Life. Maids. and Bachelors are apt to contract 
particular Manners, in Preceſs of Time; but, with 
this hopeful Difference, that the firſt become ra» 
ther too ſtrict in their FrinGipleny, and. the others: 
too free. 

Beſides, tis natural to imbibe quaint Notions 
when People live alone; or, what is near as bad, 
are confhned to ane Set of. Company, They con- 
ceive a narrow Way of Thinking; degenerate into 
an Uncoothneſs. of Addreſs ; find it difficult to 
conform: to the ealy Manners of the World, to 
mix in a more enlarged Converſe; and, therefore, 
ia their own Defence, are obliged o aſſume 

B 5 a 
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a Preciſeneſs, in order to diſguiſe their Aukward- 
neſs. She has Senſe, Wit, and Literature : She 
has every Proportion of antient Architecture ; but, 
for Want of Uſe, has mouldered to a Rice. 
Attend to her with this connocente View, and 


you'll be able to pick up nn ſrom 


the Rubbiſh. | 
e my as and beſt. Rhime to it. 


Your” 65 


y : 6 * 
un NO I; 5 1 Sad 7 14 e 


LETTER CCCLIV. 


1 77 e 


Y Cold is confiderably increaſed, and my 
Hoarſeneſs ſo great, that writing this Let- 
ter to you is no more Trouble than it would 
coſt me to converſe with you, if preſent, I ſhall 


be bled as ſoon as I ſeal this. 1 drink warm Far 


Water plentifully : *Tis the true 9 Vitæ; the 
other is Ayu Mortis rather. | 

I am pleaſed at an Expreſſion in your Letter, 
about Madame de Sevign?'s Epiſtles, „ that any 
« body could write: ſuch Letters, provided they 


dc took no-Pains,” I agree with you that they 


n not bear N becauſe there is no 
Matter 
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Matter in them. Vour Letter, of this, or of any 
Poſt, is worth a Volume of them. 

Now we talk of Books, I ſhall mention an 
Error, I met with, in Orrery's Life of Swift, 
which I happened to meet with here. Where 
he is ſpeaking of Swift's Sextumvirate of Ghoſts, 
his Lordſhip ' miſtakes the elder, for the younger 
Cato. This was a great Inadvertence—the Claſs 
of Heroes pointed out the Man. Swift deſigned 
a Groupe of Illuſtrious Antients, who had be- 
haved with the greateſt Bravery- and Fortitude, 
in the Article of Death, either ſuffering it them- 
ſelves, or inflicting it on their deareſt Connections, 
from the Spirit of Virtue. In this Light, the Cen- 
for has no Manner of Buſineſs in the Drama; the 
Perſonæ of which ſtand thus: 


Lucius 8 Brutus. 
Marcus Brutus. 
Socrates. 
Epaminondas. 

Cato Uticenſis. 

Sir Thomas More. 


'Tis remarkable that the ſecond Brutus was 
lineally deſcended from the firſt; that one had 
aboliſhed Kingly Government in Rome, and that 
the other, after an Interval of 465. Years, flew the 


Man who attempted to reſtore it. 
But 


— 
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But his Lordſhip could not, did not, miſtake it. 
He was aware of the Impropriety : He mentions 
it; but charges the Error upon Swift, merely to 
introduce an invidious Parallel between him and 
the Cenſor, whom he charaQterizes equally as Uſu- 
rers and Cynics, 

The Surgeon is juſt arrived, and I ſhall have 
ſuch a quantum ſufficit of Welch Blood drawn off, 
as might ennoble the whole Moen of Peers 


late] y made here. 


Henry. 


— — — 
LETTER CCCLV. 

My dear Hankv, : 
OUR Manner of writing, about coming : 
to me, has ſomething in it inexpreſſibly 

galant and tender. The ſtrongeſt and beſt. 

founded Paſſions, between Perſons who happen 
not to be bleſſed with certain Manners and 

AﬀeQions, do, in Time, ſubſide; but Worth, 

Politeneſs, and Tenderneſs, like thine, add con- 

ſtant Fuel to the Flame; ſupplying Embers ſtill, 


to cheriſh the calm Evening of our Lives. Were 


I a Believer in the Heathen Mythology, I ſhould 


* the God of Love (I would not ſay the 
Goddeſs) 


| Henry and Frances. 13 
| Goddeſs) had made my little Heart his Throne; 


for I know no Perſon who has felt his Power of 


giving Joy, or inflicting Pain, more than myſelf ; ˖ 
and, would Mr. Apollo but lend: kits Ray of his 

Divinity, I think that Madam, Sopphe would * 
long remain unrivalled, 

You may ſee, by this Rhapſody, * 0 

larating Effect the Thoughts of your Preſence has 
upon my Spirits. But ah + how ſoon are we to 
part again] I know you will be angry with me 
for thus out-/peeding my Pleaſures, as you termed 
it once, but indeed J cannot help it. 
LI have attempted the Work you recommended 
to me, but could do bur little in it. Your Com- 
mands are not ſufficient, I need your Inſpiration 
too. Beſides, in a Work of Genius, there is 
no taſking one's ſelf; for e like Woman, has 
its critical Minutes. 

Mrs. F—— is really a clever Woman: I am 
charmed with her. She flatters me, by fighting 
with me, on all Subjects, while ſhe gives up 
every Argument to and She is 
a perfect L'Enclos—bating her Moral. 

Did you ever hear any thing equal to the Affair 
of Mr. ——-—, and poor Miſs I hope in 
God, and Chriſtian Charity, that the Wreteh may 
ſurvive his een and live to repent, and be 
hanged. 


Adieu 


LETTER 


* 


Lerrzas beteveen 


LE DT E R col. 


Fr Dear ee b 
R. H, and eee ſought 
| a Duel here, Yeſterday Morning. Their 
- Quarrel was about Mifs T-——, Mr. I 
was flightly wounded in the Shoulder. She had 
«contracted herſelf to both of them, and has not 
yet determined which of the Rivals ſhall cuckold 
the other.” g 
I recollect that you muſt receive: the Letter 
I wrote from - by the ſame Poſt with this ; 
and it would give me great Pleaſure to be certain 
that you ſhould happen to open the former firſt, 
: becauſe I would not have it reſt upon your Mind 
the laſt; for your's, which gate Occaſion to it, 
has been quite obliterated from my Memory, by 
a Paſſage I met with this Morning in Ninon de 
L' Enclo.— © Quand c'eſt PAmour qui rend une 
femme injuſte, quand lui ſeul cauſe ſes vivaci- 
„tes, quel- ſera VAmant- aſſez peu delicat, pour 
„ Fen plaindre?“ 
So kiſs, and Friends, once more EY * heartily 
wiſh we could now do the firſt, as _y as I 
you the laſt will be ways true. 


Me of cordial Adieu 7 


LETTER 


S. 


Henry and Frances. is 


LETTER ccc n. 


' Dear Fauxv, 23% ne 238411 


| SHEWE D our Friend here your * ud 
4 written the Day of your Miſcarriage, and.he 
anſwered me epigramatically, that, if ſuch your 
* Avortemens, what muſt your + „e be ! 
He allowed it to have more of the elegant Simpli- 
city of the antient Elegy, than any. modern Ode he 
had ever ſeen. He added, that it was the beſt 
Thing even of your writing, and conſequently i in- 
finitely better than any Thing of mine. He con- 
cluded, he was afraid that, from Lovers, we ſhould 
ſoon become Rivals, if you go on excelling me at 
this Rate. 

His pretty Wife, Who, if ſhe would write, 
could be the only Rival I ſhould fear for you, 
has got an Apartment fitted. up for you at Tramore, 
and expects you every Tide. Mrs. W. and 
Mrs. D. were alarmed, as if a Shark had 
come on Shore, to hear that a Wit was coming 
dawn upon them : But Kitty calmed their Appre- 
bhbenſions, by aſſuring them that you was the tameſt 
Animal of that outlandiſh Species, that ever was 
harboured among Fools. 


: * Miſcarriages. 5 + Timely Births, 
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A melancholic Story | Miſs ——— ſupped laſt 
Night chearfully, ' ſlept well, and this Morning 
' awakened mad. Moſt of her raving is about an 
' Huſband, If this warm Weather, and the War, 
continue, Women will be obliged ſoon, like the 
Amazons of old, to march off in Troops to the 
Continent, and pick up Lovers for themſelves. _ 
' ſend you ſome Papers which I cut out of the 
Chronicles that came here by the laſt Pacquets— 
Pray keep the Legend of Poverty by you, till we 
retire to ſome Cabbin of our ow, and then we'll j 
frame and glaze it, 


3 ; Adieu / my Life, / 


te, 306}: N 
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The following is the Poem alluded to in the 
-  Jlaſb Letter. | 


ODE en CUPID: 
PHE BUS is i'd the God of Wit, 
But I his Influence deny; 
None e'er the Mark of Fame has hit, 
Who could Love's pleaſing Ppwer defy. 


The Poet's and the Lover's R N 
Are Sparks from one congenial Flame; 

True Paſſion mult allume the Ble 
Which warms the Heart, then mounts to Fame, 


'Twas Lydia's Charms rais'd Horace Verſe, 
Leſbia that made Catullus write; 58 

Twas Love that deck'd fair Laura's Here, 
And brought the Nut-brown Maid, 10 Aa 


- =_ 
* : — 


| From Ehiſe's plaintive Tongue _ * 
Such tender Accents ne er had flow u, r N py 
Nor had we wept, nor had ſhe ſung, bi 15 
But for che little purblind God. be ah: E 


Aſk Hagley's Muſe, whoſe love-lorn Tem * 

Fell melting ſoft as feather'd Snow, © es 
If Titan's Shafts have pierc'd our Ears, C37 
Or Cupid launch'S the heart- felt Bo 
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To Venus Son I tune the Lyre, 
Who firſt inſpir'd my Soul to write, 
He kindled my poetic Fire, 
And not the feebler God of Light. 


LETTER CCCLVIII. 

My deareſt Haxxv, 199062 
1 HAVE read Hermippus chro- and I received 

vaſt Entertainment from it; but, tho' I con- 
ſidered it with the utmoſt Attention, I cannot 
politively determine whether the Author is ſeri- 
ous, or in felt, Upon the whole, I conſider 
it as a phyſical Romance; but, tho” I do hot 
give Credit to every Thing he ſays, if I were a 
Woman of Fortune, I would certainly have the 
Primum Ens of Balm prepared, and give it to any 
Perſon who, preferred Mortality to Immortality, and 
that had falſe Courage enough to chuſe this State 
of perpetual Warfare, rather than endleſs Peace 
and everlaſting Bliſs, 4. — my own Part, I look 
upon Death to be the greateſt Privilege of Human 
Nature; and I ſhould conſider any Attempt to 
prolong my Life beyond the uſual Span, as a 
Scheme to rob me of my Biribrigbt; or rather 
as a vexatious Law Suit, that might, for a few 


Tears, delay the Poſſeſſion of a noble Inheritance, 
which 
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which I was born to. — Now don't fancy that 
this juſt Contempt of Life proceeds from Lowneſs 
of Spirits, for indeed I am never ſo truly chearful 
as when 1 think of Death in à propet and religious 
Light; nor have I, at this Time, any particular 
Thoughts of dying; but am, thank God, much 
better than when I wrote laſt 5 and hope to have 
the Pleaſure of meeting my dear Harry, and our 
good Friends at Dane fort, in perſect — bones 
pb on Sunday nent. 1A 
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Dear Fur, 57 Vii Bug 4484 
Y Head-Ach has left 11 be 
1 ſome Conſequences from it, but am con- 
vinced now, that it was only the Barometer of 
this Week's heavy Rain; for, when the Weather 
cleared up, I did fo too. 

My Cholic, however, continues; but Lady 
F-— has made me her Patient, and, like Sancho's 


Phyſician, extends her Wand over every Thing 
almoſt that I like to eat or drink. She offers me 


Stoughton often, but there is Brandy in it, and 
you know what a remarkable Dramaphobia I have 


eyer bad upon me. 


She 


% 


20 LzrrERs between | 
She has read your Amana, and is highly'pleaſed 


with it: But ſhe is angty with you for poiſoning 
the Heroine. Oſinin and Calad's killing one another 
was very well and ſhe would have had Fatima 
cut her Throat in Deſpair.' This, ſhe ſaid, would 
have been full Fragedy enough: And then how 
eaſily had it been ſor - Nowradin and | Amana to 
have mounted the Throne, by the Helpof Hamet, 
who had been ſo * Generaliſſimo of hows 
Army. $31 Zebaue RO 
I think her Ladyſhip's Hint would have os 
a very good one for a Dramatic Poem, as it 
now ſtands ; but would not have done ſo well for 
a Dramatic Reprefemartion; as you firſt deſigned 
it; for, according to the Stage Moral, Virtue is 
always to ſuffet, and all the Juſtice you were left 
at Liberty to execute, was to poiſe.the Maniabean 
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L E T FT E R CCCLX.- | 

\ E n 192 3 er A 44+ 4 4 | 8] 

| Dau, ram, 5.7269 . 59 gin | K 
Received — nike Letter —Pra return. Mm my 4. 

my Love to Mrs, No, ſhe had that 7 


before — But preſent my 6 to 
her, for the kind Opinion ſhe had expreſſed of 

| me. I can have no Merits to any of our mutual 
Friends, but what ariſe from my Behaviour to- 
wards you — Do, if you can, let them ſtill appear 
Merits, by concealing your own. 

Among the large Catalogue of Engliſh Poets 
which I have never read, Denham is one. I met 
with him this Morning ng, in the Parlour Window. 
In his Preface to The Deftruftion of Trey, there 


— 


— — 
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is a Paſſage ſimilar to ſome Part of my Eſa on A 
Claſſic Tranſlation, which you have inſerted in 1 
your Ninon. I am always pleaſed when I meet F 
with- ſuch. Concurrences — Tbey | flatter me as = 


if -I might be inwardly: r e with ſome 
ſmall Ray of Genius. 
ln that Preface, and in his Rs: 6 „Fir Joby 
Fanſhaw, on his Tranſlation of Paſlor Fida, you 
will find Arguments. fuffcient .;to ſupport your 
free and unconſtrained Tranſlation. of Ninon de 
L Enclat. In ſhort, the very Method in which 
that Work has been performed, is perfectly 
agreeable to the Rules there laid down; which 
N. : | ae, 
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are, as far as have met with, purſued in your 
Work only. J 4 

J have neither ſeen, nor heard from, the abdi- 
cating Knight, ſince I came into the Country. 
He is, I believe, aſhamed at having ceded the 
County, poorly to compound for 'a Borough, 
which was already his own. But it was a prudent 
Meaſure which his own Imprudence had rendered 
abſolutely neceſſary to him at preſent, 


Blefling to my Children. 
Alieu © 
E ee, | 75 57 
L 2 11 E R coclxl. 
\ 
My dear Haxxv, Het at * 0,2 wy 


WAS laſt Night at the India Warehouſe, for 
the firſt Time ſince I came to Town. — You 
baker imagine what a Shock I felt Every 
Tbing and Perſon I ſaw, reminded me of the 
dear little Miſtreſs of the Houſe, and a Flood of 
Tears was the Conſequence of that Recollection. 
T think that this local Kind of 'Grief, is, of all 
others, the ſtrongeſt” for the Time; and Proves 
that Imagination has more Power over our Paſ- 
ſions, than we are aware of; for I am as truly 
_ forty for our dear Polly, this Day; as I was 
| Yeſterday 


Yeſterday; ; but my Grief is not of that impetuous. 
Nature which requires the Relief of Tears. 

I got my Night Gown by the Stage, and thank 
my dear Wardrobe- Keeper for his Trouble. 1 
am very ſorry, to hear yaur Son has ſuch an early 
Propenſity to Gallantry; I think a little Birch, 
properly applied, might cure him of it. 

Pray what is the Meaning of the Word 
« future,” in Mr. Ws Advertiſement.: 


I think it founds like a Kind of Reflection on 


his paſt Conduct — I wiſh it was ſtruck out, or 
explained. I ſend you the. Quotations you de- 
fired, and your Fiddle String and Bridge, which 
I forgot to encloſe laſt Poſt, though they lay on 
the Table by me — But I am not a Cæſar, and 
there are generally two or three Perſons talking to 
me while I write. The Pacquets are not come in, 


of Courſe no Order for Mourning — The Ladies 
quite at a Loſs about that important Article, their. 


Dreſs — All the gentee] F olks remain in Colours 
—'Tis faid, the Ladies are to wear black Cloth, | 
ſor Dreſs ; and Bombazeen, trimmed with Hat- 


band Crape, for Undreſs: But this is all Con- 
jecture; which affords great Speculation to the 


curious. I have got the Manuſcript from Mr. 


— : He gives his righteous Judgment on it 1 
and is, of Courſe, with me, « a ſecond Daniel; 


I think I might have ſaid Solomon. He pronounces it 
the clevereſt Writing that has appeared theſe many 
Years — I ſhould find it pleaſant, perhaps, to think 
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as he does —1 with, at leaſt, that the Bookſeller 
would think ſo too. | 

Give my affectionate Compliments to Mr, and 
Mrs., and all Friends; and believe me my 
own dear Harry's truly affectionate Wifſe. 


Francer. 


LETTER cc. 


Ah dear Faxxy, 81 
oY * Daneifort. 
| Jon extremely forry to hear your Cold con- 


tinues — T did not expect it would mend in 
Pablin Air; therefore you may remember I 
offered to ſpend a Week longer with you at 
Sbretule. However, three or four Days ſtaying 
within, with proper Regimen, will ſet yay up 
again; and the leaſt Careleſſneſs, now, may 
confine you all the Time you purpoſed ſtay» 
ing in Town, and render Dublin even duller 
than you have ſound it yet. I don't doubt 
what you ſay of it — 1 always find it ſo myſelf — 
*Tis like the Senſation of a Limb. lopped off 
according. to your Quotation from Pope. — You 
ſee the Expediency of inculcating good Habits; 


for, 
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for, if they ſtick cloſe to us, what will the bad 
ones do, which they ſay are ſtronger ? 

I know nothing, upon Honour, of the extra- 
ordinary Scene you mention — except it be this, 
that both Kate and I wiſhed you there often ; 
which was neither galant on one Side, nor fro- 
lickſome on the other, for a Gentleman and Lady 
in a Bedchamber. — You need not have cautioned 

me from putting on a grave Face, at that Para- 
graph'of your Letter ; for I know your own Senſe 
muſt inſtruct you, that the Lady would hardly 
tell any Thing worth being ſerious about, had 
there been any Thing worth concealing. 

But there is another Paragraph, which makes 
me really ſerious — poor Peggy! All honeſt Peo- 
ple, becauſe they ſuſpect not, are cheated, This 


World was made — not for Cafars — but * 
Scoundrels, 


Adin! 
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LETTER CCCLXIM, © 


Dear FAN xv, n 
Kilfane. ; 


HAVE ſent off the Manuſcript *, by the 

; Yeſterday's Stage, as you directed. I would 
not have you communicate it to any one, till you 
have ſent me your own Opinion. I need not 
deſire you to be ſincere, for indeed. you are 
always ſo. I hope as much in your Praiſe of 
me, as in your Reproof of ſome of my Writings. 
You are generally a ſeverer Critic on mine, than 
] ever was upon your's — Not that I am more 
indulgent, but that you are more correct. The 
Truth is, that you never hazard, and I always do. 
In ſhort, I dare more, and conſequently you exe. 


cute better. 
I dined Yeſterday at ——, and her Lady- 


ſhip looks extremely ill, and really is ſo; and, 
as uſual, will do nothing for herſelf. There 
never was any Creature ſo prodigal of both 
Health and Beauty. I was ſo affected at ſeeing 
fo amiable a Woman, in ſuch a Condition, that 
I propoſed a Scheme to my Lord, to ſave her 
Life, which I am certain would have its Effect. 
It was to ſettle an Annuity of Two Hundred 
Pounds a Year on me, during her Life ; and, 


The firſt Volume of The Triumvirate ; : or, The Authentic 


Memoirs of A. B. and C. ſince publiſhed, 
what 


; 
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what ſhe could never be brought to do, on her 
own Account, ſhe would generouſſy do for the 
ſake of anothgr. Whenever ſhe ſhould recollect, 
that the Eaſe and Happineſs of a whole F amily, 
depended on her Health, I dare ſay ſhe would not 
ſit, for an Hour, as ſhe did the other Eveningy 
in, a Grove, with a Blifter-on' her Back, Philo- 
ſophers ſay; that all Human Nature is liable to 
Temptation, fince be Nail; but her Bribes' muſt 
be ſomething of this: delicate and liberal Nature. 
The Family go foon'ts Glaſero, to ſettle their 
Son at College there. I really think" that he will 
be reſponſible for the higheſt Education they can 
poſſibly give him. He has all the” French Live- 
lineſs, and Nonghalexce of his Mother, with that 
friendly, Warmth: of Sentiment, which I have 
perſonally experienced in his Father. They are 
both to- ſpend next e _ and n 
for the Seaſen. f 

N. never feel, mylelf:reefeftly + at Hand bot at 

this Place, Muſic, Books, and rural Sejours F 

Eaſe, Chearfulneſs,' aud Hoſpitality.” > | 

Let me hear from you by Return of the Poſt, 
and. believe me, with Exceſs Love, if | Exceſs 
can be in loving of you, my deareſt Fanny, with 
Honour, Truth, and n our 6 af- 
feclionate Huſb au. 
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LETTER CCCLATV. . 


g Dear Hazy, 


Received the Manuscript, and 10 e 
ledge myſelf charmed with the Spirit of the 
Writing. It hurries one on ſo faſt, that I actually 
read myſelf out of Breath, the firſt Hour, with - 
out opening my Lips, except in one or two Paſ- 
ſages, which I could not reſiſt repeating aloud, 
The Epiſode: is beautiful; and, as Miſs Beville 
ſays, I wept and wondered, both at the Views, 
« and the Vice of the Recital. | 
| 1 muſt here make my Acknowledgments to 
you, for the too kind Compliments you pay 
me, in the Deſcription of that Lady. I am not 
vain enough to challenge the Likeneſs, either in 
her Character, or Perſon; but the Circumſtances 
of our Fortunes, and the Situation of our Loves, 
are ſo perfectly parallel, that I can have no 
Doubt of the Alluſion. And yet, in the very 
Midſt of your Panegyric, I find I could not 
eſcape without a Wipe. The farcaſtical Spirit 
of your Family muſt break out, now and then — 
« Her Senſe was of the true feminine Kind, it 
« conſiſted rather in a Quickneſs of Apprehen- 
« ſion, and a delicate Taſte, than a ftrong Judg- 
« ment.” Pray, Mr. Trigliph, is this becauſe I 
| have 
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have never read Smigleſizs ?''Or are you ſtill fo 
bad a Philoſopher, as to diſtinguiſh. Souls into 
Genders ? 

I can trace all your Characters up to real Per- 
ſons, either from the Likeneſs, or the FaQs; 
in both of which my Couſin Fackſon, of Carberry, 
ſtands apparent in the Deſcription of the worthy 
Clergyman : But T am quite at a Loſs for the 
Condiſciple; I find no Reſemblance among any 
of your Acquaintance. I am puzzled too about 
your Etbelinda. Are theſe Creatures of the Brain, 
or propria Perſona's t By your giving her my 
poetical Name, I ſhould imagine you meant to 
divide me into two Characters, as you have ap- 
parently ſplit yourſelf into three — namely, A. B. 
and C. But neither Deſeription, nor other Cir- 


cumſtance, can be wrought into a Parallel be- 


"tween the two Ethilinda's. jg ht. 
But it was plain enough before, that you never 
meant to trouble yourſelf any farther about me, 
by putting me inhumanly to Death, ſo pre- 
maturely.— What Neceffity was there for this; 
I pray you? *Tis contrary to all Rules of Novel, 
as you confeſſed yourſelf. I own my Weakneſs, 
J felt aukward about it. What would you think, 
if you ſaw me take out my Penknife, and dart 
it through your Picture? But this is carrying the 
Reflection too far, and I impute it intirely to the 

Caprichio's of your unſyſtematical Manner of 
Writing. However, thus far I muſt take the 
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Liberty to ſay, that, if you make Andrews marry 
again, if ever you bring a Step-Mother over little 
Harry, and la petite Fanghon, I ſhall actually be 
apt to belieye my firſt er my have had ſome 
Foundation. 10 

I am Ser tains * the en you give 
Grecian Fang. :- Your Scheme 4 her Recovery, 
I think, would certainhy anfwer ; but, in Lieu 
of it, I wiſh the would be once convinced, that 
the neglecting of ber Health is a. Crime. D 
would anſwer full as well. 

What you faid to his Lordſhip, upon this Oe- 
caſion, was well enough; the Compliment was 
pretty, and juſt, My. Lord is a Joker, as well as 
you, and ſo it paſſed off: But that Manner of ſpak- 

ing, has often diſtreſſed. me in ou, among Stran- 
gers, or mixed Company. You % Things of 
the oddeſt K ind, frequently, with fo ſincete a 
Countenance, that Perſons who are not acquainted 
with your Character and Whim, take you to be 
ſerious; and I have heard ſome of them Wb 
gains to your Diſadvantage, +! 

I ſhall take your Word about Gervy.. 1 don't | 
low enough of him to judge myſelf, but 1 
hope your Prophecy may be fulfdled, for the 
Sake of his Father and __— Wor * e 


n. 11717 
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Tan 
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iS; am impatieat for the ſecond Volume of 
your Manuſcript * — I expect it ſoon, for you 
write every Thing with an amazing Rapidity. — 
Perhaps tis this, by a Stroke of Simpathy, 
hurties on the Reader at ſuch a Rate. 
Adieu my dear Andrews, Hurry * 
are both well, and their Mother All alive, to bleſs 
them. 


v 
* 


eee — obo 2 — — 
'LE.T * E R cocLxv. 
Dear Fanny, 0 | . 
Monday. xo "ON 


ls is the ſweeteſt Place ia Jreland.—T have 

na paſtoral Deſcription-in me, (though this 
riſes to the epic) or 1 could fill a Sheet of Paper, 
on the Subject —I ſhall never be ſatisfied till yau 
ſee it. I honour your Taſte, for dropping Tears | 
at the Lake of Kilarney. 

I came here but Veſterday, for I was detained 
| it ==—_— two Days longer than I deſigned to 
have ſtaid there — But poor Ragotin had met 
with ſome new Diſtreſs, which * me to 
help him © out ol. 


| * See Letter Land 
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I called at ———, and at —, in my Way 
| hither, but the melancholic and offenſive Sights 
of the bookleſs ſauntering Youths," at both Places, 
prevented me from ſtaying above half an Hour 
in either. This Age is ſo illiterate, that I really 
believe the next will hardly know how to read, 
or write; and, before this Century ſhall be cloſed, 
it is not impoſſible but any one, who can then be 
able to commit a Speech or Sentence to Writing, 
may. paſs for a Conjurer, who can paint one's 
Thought upon Paper. 
My Letters on this Circuit, can be nothing 
elſe but Journals of my Travels; ſo proceed us 
on our Way, and I ſhall carry this Letter with me 
rn. N 
> „ , WES Tiefday.—Ginnes, * 
I came from Belvedere to Dangan, this Morn- 
ing, but his Lordſhip was gone to Dublin,— 
What's to be done! No Town near me, but 
Trim, at three Miles diſtance; which would 
| have been fix Miles out of my zig-zag Courſe; 
. the Day extremely hot; and I fatigued, —Is 
there not a Gentleman, in this Neighbourhood, 
an old Acquaintance of mine, within a Quarter 
of a Mile? I never forget my old Friends, and 
there is ſometimes an Advantage in this obſolete 
Principle. I came here, and was received with 
all the Heartineſs and Hoſpitality imaginable. — 
We are a very W Family in this Houſe —- 

Eaſe, 
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Eaſe, Good-Humour, and | Cordiality, are com- | 


fortable Inmates. 

The Poſt goes out but twice a Week from this 
Country, therefore I ſhall carry this Letter on with 
me Tomorrow, 'in order 'to 'write _- a Para- 


graph. from my next Stage. 


| I have a Relation in this Ton- A foon 0 — 
alighted, I called to inquire if he was at Home, 
and was told by the Servant, that he was in Dub- 
lin, but his Lady and her ten Children were juſt 
ſiting down to Dinner — I never ſaw any of 
them — What ſhould I do with a ſtrange Woman, 
and ten ſtrange Children ! the. Majority of them 
Girls, to be ſure, by the Laws and CfEconomy of 
Providence! I fled for the ſame, and retired to my 
Inn, to cloſe this Letter. | 


r 


I have ſhifted Climates Requendy, n we 


parted I am now a Degree and an Half from 
you, which is half a Degree more than ] haye 
ever ſtrayed from you yet, ſince we were married. 


Every Day grows warmer with you, while each! 


grows colder till with me. However this gives 
me no Latitude; ſor my Affections remaining con- 
ſtantly under your Meridian, ire 60 the * 
Southens Temperature. 


a Ian, my dearet Pac, 1 as 
| Hur * 2 Pole to Polt. 
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LETTER  CCCLXVI. 


HAVE ſuffered the: ſevered} eee, at 
not hearing from my deareſt Harry, ſor many 
Reaſons, particularly on Account of your ill State 
of Health: Yet, I am fure, you are not to blame; 
tis the Diſtance and Aukwardneſs of our Situa- 
tions, that occaſions this Diſappointment. I have 
not heard from Dublin' fince I came here, which 
adds to my Uneaſineſs, as I am very apprehen- 
five my poor Fanny is in Danger. Nor Peace, 
| ou nor Eaſe, that Heart can know, Ge.“ 

I have met with The Dialogues of the Dead ; 1 
ne ſome of them extremely; but, in general, 
25 far as I have yet read, I think they want Spirit. 
There is a Paſſage in that between Machiavel 
and Guiſe, which I ſhall copy here, as T think it 
ſupports my Argument with Regard to the Wri- 
tings of Mon which you foreed me to publiſh, 
both #gainſt'my Opinion, and my Will, 
 "Gurſe.} When you were a Minifter of State 
« in bremse, if any Man had publiſhed a Book, 
4 to infiru& his Countrymen in the Art of poi- 

56 ſoning, and how to do it with the moſt cer- 
 « tain Deſtruction to others, and Security to 
= ; — would you have allowed him to 
plead, in his Juſtification, That he did not 
"66 = Take Men to —_— their Neighbours, but, 


te " 


S * 
as > 
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\ 


« if they would take ſuch evil Methods of 


« mending their Fortunes, there could be no 
Harm in letting them know, what were the 
« moſt effectual Poiſons, and by what Means 
« they might give them without being diſco- 
% vered ? Would you have thought it a ſufficient 
« Apology for him, that he had dropped, in his 
« Preface, or, here and there, in his Back, an 
% Exhortation - againft the committing of Mur- 


« der? Without all Doubt, as a Magiſtrate, con- | 


« cerned: for the Safety of the People of ' Florence, 
„and all Mankind, you would: have puniſhed 
the Wretch wi:h the utmoſt Severity, and ta» 
&«. ken great Care to deſtroy every Copy of fo per- 
“ nicious a Book: Yet your own. admired: Work 


« contains a more baneful and helliſh Art; it 


« poiſons States and Kingdoms, and ſpreads its 
e Malignity, like a * Feſtilence, over the 
« World,” 

Pray give me your Opinion of this Paſſage, and 
how far you think it applicable to the Caſe in 
Point? Don't copy after Dives“ Brothers, who 
« would not be Mos: tho” one roſe from the 

Dead.“ 

This Place is dull mn no Water-Drinkers 
but ourſelves ; the People of the Town are ſtupid 
and formal ; the very Elements are averſe to Li- 
terature,, for Writing and Reading are abſolutely 
forbidden to all who drink the Waters, on Pain 
of Megrims and Deliriums; ſo. that we ſhall re- 

turn 


N 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Y 
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turn wholly illiterate ; but, what we want in 
Knowledge, we ſhall make up in Beauty, for our 
Complexions are already much improved. The 
Waters agree very well with us; we riſe every 
Morning before Eight, which is reckoned very late 
here: We uſe a vaſt Deal of Exerciſe» which 
is abſolutely neceflary to carry off the Spirit of 
the Waters, which are vaſtly ſtrong. My Head 
is at this Moment quite giddy. Don't write by 
Gowran, every one ſays tis the worſt Way. 
Adieu] my deareft Life. I hope To-morrow's 
Poſt wilk bring me an Account of my dear Harry's 
Health and Happineſs, which will add greatly to 
the Portion of each, which is allotted to his af- 
fectionate Wife. | 


Frances, 


4 * 
E " 
* , : : +4 
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LETTER cocrxvn. 


p 1 1; 


th dear Hanay, 


Actually think I 2 not live in i this Town, 
if they would give me Five Hundred Pounds 
a Year, there is ſomething ſo very provoking in 
the Poſt, I have not had a Line from you fince 
this Day Se'nnight. _ I; thought, when we bad 
done with Gowran Poſt, that our Letters would 
paſs regularly; but I begin to deſpair of their get- 
ting into a right Method, during our Abſence. 


I 


I had the Pleaſure of hearing from my Mother 


lat Poſt, . that our dear Fanghon is quite recovered, 
and but little, marked. I hope next Poſt wil 
bring me an Account of your having ſettled Harry 
at School, and of your ſafe Arrival at Belfaff. I 
addreſſed my. laſt Letter to Dangan ; I hope you 


have received that, and all former ones, I have had 


a violent Pain in my Head, theſe two Days, which 
is, I believe, occaſioned by. a little Irregularity 3 but 
] will be good, and well, immediately. 

have, with great Difficulty, to my Eyes, and 
SatisfaQtion to my Mind, finiſhed The Dialogues 
of the. Dead. I think the Author has ſhewn him- 
ſelf a fine Moralift, a judicious, Critic, and, I be- 
lieve,, an able Stateſman.———Of this laſt Character 
I have not the leaſt Knowledge, but Truth and 


a joined, will force Conyiction on the moſt 


1 ignorant 
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ignorant Mind, or give it, at leaſt, a Sort of 
feeling Demonſtration. I admire many of the 
Dialogues extremely, but I love that, between 
Brutus and Atticus, the beſt. — The Warmth and 
Spirit of exalted Virtue is finely contraſted with the 
tool, unloying, ſtolc Tenets, that, like the low 
Minds of theſe our Days, are ſure to riſk nothing 
for their Friends, but, 2s the vulgar have i it, 6 hs 
& Care of One.” Be | 

1 am alſo extremely bses with the Didogit 
between Portia, Arria, and Offavia ; and highly 
applaud the Juſtice of Mims, for giving a higher 
Place in Elyſium to the 12%, than the other two. 
As a Woman, I declare, I ſhould think it much 
eafier to die for an amfable and affectionate Huf. 
band, than to bear repeated ' and unmrerited In- 
juries, from one, whom, notwithſtanding” ig 
Cruelty, 1 loved. If F go on praiſing every Dia- 
logue that 1 He, Þ ſpall not have finiſhed my 
Panegyric Time enough for the Poſt, 1 will 
therefore change Sides, and begin to find Fauk 3 
but I ſhalt "quickly babe done; 28 1 declare there 
is but one amongft them which 1 difits, I hope 
I & fo, rather as a Critic, than a Woman. It is 
that between Mercury and Mrs. Bodi. The firſt 
Part of it puts me ſtrongly in Mind of an old 
Ballad, called Harb and the -Lady: And the lat- 
ter Part is filled with trite Morals, and Sarcaſms 
againſt Women, with which Farees and old- 
| faſhioned Satires "abound, and has not a” Bie 


more 
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more Wit or Humour, than the Converſation be- 
tween Mercury and the fire Lad) in Lethe, from 
which, indeed, this Dialogue ſeems to be taken. 

It vexes me that I muſt ſend off this Letter, 
before the Poſt comes in; but what was ſaid of 
the College Boy is verified here, for I really 
think the Poſt goes obt ten Times, for once. it 
comes in. 

Adieu! my deareſt Life, I keep up my Spi- 
rits with the pleaſing Hope, that a few Hours 
will afford me the Satisfaction of hearing that 
you are well, and happy: Long, very long, may 
you continue fo, is the fervent Wiſh of your fin- 
cerely affectionate Wife. | 


4 


Frances. . 
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* LETTER CCCLXVIL 


I dear Fang, 7 
24%, 


I CAME hither Yeſterday, at Noon.—l was, 
I mean my Horſe was, heartily tired. I paſ- 
ſed over the Newry Mountains, in my Route, 
which are moſt ſtupendous Excreſcencies of Na- 
ture Pelion upon Offa heaped. The navigable 
Canals that are cut thro this County, give 2 
great Air of Buſineſs, and Grandeur, to it, The 
whole Province is juſt ſuch Kind of Ground, as 
I deſcribed formerly to you, when I was at Calli- 
don, and Clogher. We are almoſt at the extreme - 
of our Northern Continent here. 

'Fhe Inns, all along this Road, are miſerably 
bad.—They told me ſuch and ſuch an Inn was 


| | good; which are judged fo, merely by Compa- 


riſon, becauſe there are many worſe. — But the 
beft I have met with, ſhall henceforth make me 
eſteem Timolin a Palace, I have neither read, 
or wrote, ſince I parted from you, except my 
Letters to you, I hurry away, at ſuch a Rate, 
that I have not Time to ſettle to any Manner of 
Study; and I have loaded my Cloak-bag with 
Books and Papers, to no Manner of Purpoſe ; 
ſo that I may be ſaid, literally, but not literately, 
to follow my Studies, as the Servant rides gene- 
rally before, "This is our Way in Jreland, which 

the 
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the Engliſh laugh at, as they al ways make the 
Servant attend behind. But you "kad I am a 
Man of Form, and I have read, that, in all Pro- 
ceſſions, the Principals march laſt, All 1 can, 
therefore, give you an Acbount of, in my Tra- 
vels, like moſt travelled Gentle men, is of the Inns 
on the Road, 0 I have already given you my 
Experience of. 


Apropos, of crayellel Beaus The came 


here, "laſt Nigbt-—1 bad taken 5 of the 
State ber, bub „ oyerticarig ſome Alter- 


cation between him phy? the Landlord, about it, i 


I ſtept forth, and offered to cede the Room to 
him ;.- for, av 1 did not mean | to hold a Levee 
there, any; other Chambet would ſerve me at 
well. 1 came up, und retürnec me 
Thanks, but declined my Ri teneſ He ſpoke 
ſome good Erich, and ſome bad Engliſh; and 1 
teplied in the Reverſe. His Valet was attending 
bim, With an Armful of Books. This is che 
Difference between us and F oreigners.—The ve- 
rieſt Pait Maithe\ reads.” 5 They are Coxcombs, 
but we are Blockheads. "His coming to Town, 
was on Account of an Aſſembly and Ball, held 
here laſt Night. I was preſſed to go, by Mr. Per- 
ter's Family, but J told them J had no Curioſity to 
ke an Aſſembly, held under the Pol. 

I paſſed thro” Lichurn, Yeſttidiy ; which, from 
the Situation, being on the Side 6 ofa u, 2 
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a navigable River, mut have taken its Denomi- 
nation from Lien in Portugal, the Name cor- 
rupted. If my F ather had been with, me, he 
| would had ſworn that. the Story of the Earth- 
quake had been all. 2 Forgery, for the Town 
ſtands exactly as the foreign Liiben did, when 
he ſaw it fifty Vears ago. | The Tagus does not 
run thro it indeed, but the Teague does, which, 
perhaps, is a Corruption allo, . 

1 hang thongughly jofirwfied mit. ig the Na- 
ture of my e here 3. for, J am glad to 
find that the Port of Bela oft is eee 
within my Dirie — There cannot be any Man- 
ner of Impoſit ion upon me; for my Profits ariſe 
from the Imports and Exports of Curriclfarkus, 
Bez 22 and Larne; the | are ſpecified by Act 
of Parliament; and the Books of Eatties are figned 
by the Collector, my Deputy, and the Surveyor of 
this Part ; Jo that, unleſs they all three joins, to 
cheat the Revenue, I cannot be impoſed ugon. 

1 fend you a Paper publiſhed. herez it was belt 
ſet-on Foot, and eſtabliched, by a. Taylor, in this 
Towns who, by mere Dint of e tds 
'ypes,, the Ink, the Paper, and the Preſs. He 
has retired upon an ealy Fortune, Ro: bas 
reſigned the Buſineſs to bis Sons. A Taylex 
and Literature] But chis, is is a keen, Air, which, 


perdoy%. may Chargen, Wit, ax. well. as Appetite: 
There are two well wrote Parallels in it. Qur 


| Gupid Linfter Journal broke, it 85. a Year Sub- 
ſcription 
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ſcription; and this Man has made a Fortune at 4. 
But, indeed, they read more in the North than 
the South, I have met with Twenty Bookſellers 
Shops, on this Circuit; and there is not one, from 
Dublin to Cort. 
My Compliments to ul Friends. *y e e | 
podes, and believe me to be dear Fanny's truly af 
fectionate Huſband and Emigrant, 


LEPTER: cc. 


. $ 


"ian, 1 8 =" 
HAVE been vety A Wee tron Dupe id, 
as I ſtill continue ſe, have fore Reaſon t6 
fear the worft is not ober. I hate made too froe 
with myſelf, by drinking the Waters, Ge. and 
am ſorry for it now, both for, your Sale and may 
own, - I' thank you ſincerely fat your Kind Mia; 
and hope they will ſome Time or other take Place. 
I have felt many of the ſame Sort, for you; and 
have grudged myſelf every Pleaſure, both- mental 
arid local, which yon did not participate: I have 
often, without à Parody, N re 1 


Health, to you. © © 


I 


« Of 
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« Of what avail the Beauties that I ſee ? | 
« Ah} taſteleſs all, fince unenjoy'd with thee, Ge. 


Theſe are the Deljcacies of Love, which none 
der refined Souls ate capable of reliſhing, and 
from which we ſkilful Chymiſts can elaborate a 
Kind of artificial Happineſs : For I inſiſt upon it, 
that the tender Regret which we feel, for the Ab- 
ſence of a Perſon we love, on ſuch Occaſions, is 
infinitely more delightful than the bare Enjoyment 
of any Pleaſure, free from thoſe elegant Senſa- 
tions: But, at the ſame Time, I readily grant, 
thar*rhefe-make-ſhift-Pleaſures fall ſhort, very far 
hort, of mutual Delight. 

If you knew what Pain I write in, you would 
be aſtoniſhed at my Treatiſe on Pleaſure ; but. you 
will make a Scarron of me at. laſt : I am not vain 
enough to mean Madame Scarron. 

IT have juſt now had the Doctor with me; he 
bas adviſed me to go immediately to Bed I obey 
reluctantly, as I cannot flatter myſelf with the 
Hopes of dreaming of you; for I might as well 
think of ſleeping in a Mill, as where I lie, "till all 
the Family are in Bed, and 'tis now high Noon: 
But neither Pain or Noiſe ſhall prevent my think- 
ing of, and of Courſe loving you, with Fondneſs 
and Eſteem.” ' 

The Poſt don't go out till Ferro if I 
| b I: will tell you ſo. Fanny is quite re- 
covered, thank God. Have you heard from 

9 * our 
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our dear Harry? Pray make my' ſincere Compli- 
ments to your friendly Hoſt, My preſent Situa- 
tion reminds me ſtrongly of bis Kindneſs, tho? 
I hope I don't want any Thing to revive my 
Gratitude. I go on ſeribbling, tho' ſcarce able 
to hold the Pen; but I am always ſorry to bid 
cy Adieu 
Saturday Morning. 14 nl Frances, 2. 


L' Aﬀfaire eft fait. But I am, thank God, out 
of Danger. „ 


f U 
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LETTER 8 


mh oy d ANY, | | 

Ardmagh, the glorious 
ft of Auguft. 

1* Received Ns Litter, directed to Trim, ſent 

after me to Belfaſt. I deſire not a Line from 

you, if it interferes with your Waters — Tho', 


logy. 
] left Belfaſt Yeſterday Morning, and had a 


Dream on Horſeback. I was paſſing thro' the 


Village of ——»—, and my Eye was caught by 
a Houſe, placed in the moſt romantic Situation 


imaginable, I inquired who lived there, and, 
when 


perhaps, you paſs that on me, for a hey 1 81 | 


A 


whole Courſe of my Tour- rejoice in, it alſo, 
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when. L heard the Name, and conſidered the 
Country I was in, I recollected that the Lady 
had been formerly a Miſtreſs of mine — She was 
pretty, and Fifteen, when I was amorous, and 
Eighteen, We have had frequent Paſtime of 
eatth as catch can, together, or let each /it dawn 
with their Loſs. She thought I would have mar- 
ried her, and I did not think ſhe would have re. 
_ quired ſo much. At laſt, we both of us found 
out our Miſtake, and ſo happily parted, without 
any Manner of Damage to either Party. In 
ſhort, ſhe was innocent, and I was baſhful. Tis 
an hundred and fifty Verrs ago, but Memory, 
like a Calenture, preſented the Zly/an Fields of 
Youth before me, and the whole felt like a Vi- 
ſion, ora Dream, | + 

A Gentleman at Belfa FI was an | Hoſtage on: 
Board of Thurot's Ship, when he received his mor- 
tal: Wound: His dying Command to his Lieute- 
nant, was to fight his little Squadron, while any 
ther, Ship could live above Water; vl en * 
pired, and was thrown overboard. kt. p. 
We have had ſurpriaing Weather, during " 


on your Account, at the Spa. I think that aol 
thing. in Nature can exceed the Beauties of 
this whole Northern Province A fine Country, 
excellent Land, great | Plantations,” noble Seats, 
good. Roads, and indefatigable Induſtry, — The 

— , hs : E Sound 


Sound of Spinning-Wheels, Looms, atid\Bleach- 
Mills, with all the buſy Hum of Men, have not 
been ont of my Ears, for theſe three Weeks paſt, 

during a Circuit of 200 Miles. I ſhall Tall aſteep 
when 3 return to the South. | 


* my Gar bur, an. 


— — * th & | WEACS 1 #rTy WY) yy I EECTD > * . ln 


My Heart's-dear 8 
HAVE the fincereft Pleaſure in telling you, 
that I am, I | bleſs God for it, ſurprizingly 
well, after my diſagreeable Adventure. Fomor- 
row T hope to be able to take the Air. I am 
heartily vexed at your not receiving my Letters; 
I took great Pains to give you an Account of the 
little T have read, ſince 'we parted, as I fancied 
that giving my Opinion on ſuch Subjects, would 
be pleaſing to you; and indeed, my dear, I never 
read, write, or perform even the more trifling 
Duties of Life, without à proper and fixed At- 
tention to my ſole View, that of rendering my- 
ſelf agreeable to 1 nN 1 me _ nen 
ag Man breathing. "1 

Tho' my Letters eee ess wn 
I ſhould be glad if you could recover them: I 
will therefore tell * on "OI Ar can beenes, 

F * "how 
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how they were addrefſed—T wo to Carlow, Two 
to Kilkenny, One to Trim, One. to Belfaſt, and 
Four to Roſcommon, You, ſee, by this Account, 
that 1 have not miſſed a Poſt, that it was poffible 
for me to write by. 

Exerciſe is certainly the beſt Medicine, tho I 
am · ſorry. I uſed ſo much of it; but, if it reſtores 
your Health, I ſhall gladly compound for what I 
have ſuffered, and acknowledge myſelf its Debtor. 
Your Account. of Thurot has made me grieve for 
him I can't help being * for a rave . 
tho' an Enemy. 

| How earneſtly do I wiſh 1 could 8 * 
Pleaſure of writing to you, for that of converſing 

with you! But 1 am afraid it will. be a long Time 
before I have that Happineſs; for I am ſure our 
Friends here, will not think of leaving this hate - 
ful Place, till next Month. I ſhall drink the 
Waters again, as ſoon as it is ſafe for me to ven- 
ture: I believe they would have agreed extremely 
well with me, had I not been with Child; but 
I may defy them nom, and will drink them, out 
of pure Spite. I do not aſk you to come here, 
becauſe I fear it would be diſagreeable to you, 
and perhaps dangerous; yet my Heart beats with 
a Kind of ſucceſsful Joy, when I think. it poſſible 
that you may come, which I flatter wet is a 
good Omen. de; $663 
My Hand ſtill trembles thro? Weakneſs, and 
the additional F lutter of my Heart, at this Inſtant, 
makes 
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makes me fear, if I write more at preſent, you 
will not be able to read. Adieu] then, for a 
While. 


Saturday Morning. Mr. and Mrs. 
are gone to take the Air; they both knew I 


. 


* - 


wiſhed to go, and, for that very Reaſon, would 


not aſk me; but, 'tis no Matter, this is, I hope, 
the laſt Time I ſhall ever be in their Power. I 
could tell you many as extraordinary Inſtances of 
their G- Nature, fince I have been ill; but, in 
Truth, they are not worth recording, tho* they 


will live in my Memory in Spite of me. I think 
it is the Son of Sirach ſays, that “ Friendſhip is 
« the Medicine of Life :” But, when the Ten- 


derneſs of an affectionate Huſband, is added to 


that, it muſt become a Panacea. Indeed, I both 


wiſh, and want ſuch an one now, to raiſe my 


Spirits, which were hardly ever lower. This Si- 


tuation, tho' the natural Effect of ſuch an IIIneſs 
as mine, is deemed Vapours ! But, one Comfort 
is, I care not what they think, or ſay, of me, How 


often have I, particularly of late, exclaimed,' with 
Pope, — 


D Oh! let me live my own, and die ſo too, 
« To live and die is all I have to do: 
% Maintain a Poet's Dignity and Eaſe, 


« And ſee what Friends, and read what Books, 
„I pleaſe,” 


D . God 
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_» God grant that this may be, at ſome Time or 
other, our Caſe 3 for indeed I am truly. weary 
of the ſervile Conſtraint I am forced to undergo : 
*Tis-like wearing a Maſk, when one is not aſha- 
med of their Face. I bleſs God, I neither think, 
or act, any Thing which I need to hide; yet I 
am obliged to live in perpetual. Diſguiſe, This 
Conſtraint leſſens me in my. own Eſteem, and 
makes me look upon myſelf as a Kind: of Hypo- 
crite, without having any Vice to hide, or aſſu- 
ming any Virtue. This Subject has put me out 
of Temper ; I will therefore have done with. it 
for the preſent; and, I hope, ſoon, for ever. You 
don't tell me any Thing of our dear Harry - I hope 
you hear of, I Was going to ſay, from, him; but 
that Pleaſure is yet to come, ; 

Adieu! my dear Henry, I have the Happineſs - 
to be your truly fond and faithful Wife. 


\ 
Frances, 


P. S. Pray let Wee go by Dublin: I 
ſhall then receive them regularly, When they 
are directed by Roſs, or Kilcullen, they ie] lye 
in the Office for a Wes | 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCLXXIL 


Dear F Axxx, 


CAME thro? Callidon Yeſterday Morning; 1 
and, when I looked up at the Manſion” Seat, 
my Tears began to flow, and I galloped out of 
the Village, like one purſued. I have never 
ceaſed to lament the Death of our dear Lady 
Corte I did not think of her happy Spirit, with 
more Fondneſs or Friendſhip, at that Inſtant, than 
at any other. I knew where Callidon lay, ſo that 
it did not ſurprize me. Account to me for this 
local Tenderneſs. Vou are too good a Philofo- 
pher, to anſwer me, that it is natural This is to 
give the Effect for the Cauſe. 

I remember, in one of your former Letters, 
you ſaid ſomething pretty upon this Subject; * 
and I would have every thing, you ever ſaid, re- 
peated, or recorded, 

But, to divert the Subject, I'll tell you a little 
Novel, that I was informed of, by Mrs, — at 
Armagh. The Facts are true. + 


See Letter CCCLXI. 
f Fer which Reaſon the Editor has left them out. 


D 2 My 
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My Cholic has returned on me ſeverely, theſe 
three Days paſt, Every Attack grows worſe and 
worſe. 5 


« The young Diſeaſe, that will ſubdue at length, 
« Grows with our Growth, and ſtrengthens with 
„our Strength.“ | 


But Bath, they tell me, is to compleat the Cure, 
Amen |! 


My moſt affectionate Compliments to Mrs. and 
Mr. ——, You have the reft, by Heart; which 


is a ſincere Tranſcript of mine. 
; | Adieu ! 5 ; 
1 \ 
Henry. 
\ 


1 \ l 
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L. ET TER 'CCCLXXUIL 


5 dear HARRY, 


Almoſt deſpair of your ever receiving any of 
1 my Letters; this vexes, and would diſcourage 
me from writing to any Mortal but you; yet 1 
have a Kind of Pleaſure in this imaginary Corre- 
ſpondence, ſuch as I have often experienced in 
talking to your Picture, or uttering my Tender- 
neſs in Whiſpers, when you were faſt aſleep. Theſe 
Sort of romantic Converſations give Vent to the 
Fullneſs of my Heart, but do not ſatisfy its Fond- 
neſs. This is, at preſent, the only Method, I 
have left, of indulging my Tenderneis; and there- 
fore I purſue it. 0 

You know I never was, or ſhall be, a Philo- 
ſopher, in any Senſe of the Word; yet you ſtart 
difficult Queſtions, to make me ew my Igno- 
rance, Well, Sir, I will indulge you; laugh 
away, and welcome. I think, then, that ſenſible 
Objects, which were any Way connected with 
an abſent, or departed Friend, impreſs their Idea 
more forcibly on our Minds, than bare Reflection 
can; and then, like the Preſſure of the Moon, on 
the Sea, they create a Fullneſs of Sorrow or Ten- 
derneſs, which can only be relieved by flowing 
from our Eyes. I forget that I ever wrote a Line 
upon this Subject before; at leaſt, I think that 

D 3 . this 


54 LzTTERS betapecn: 
this Solution of the Queſtion never occurred to me 
before. As to your Story, in the true Shandean 
Stile, of Mr. or Mrs. or Miſs Equivoque, 1 
ſhall not, at preſent, give you my Remarks on it ; 
tho", perhaps, they might be, to the ul, as M. 
ious as the Text. 

I think I ought, now, to give you mg: Ae- 
count of myſelf. I bleſs God, my Health of Body 
grows daily better, but the State of my Mind is 
not one Bit relieved from the Complaim I men- 
tioned in my laſt. You ſee I go on writing, as if 
I thought you received my Letters. Alas! I know 
you do not. This Thought has put me out of 
Patience; but I ſtill flatter myſelf, that you will 
receive all mine, directed to Roſcommon, The 
Incloſures came under Cover, laſt Tit, to N. 
W . "1:4 © 
My Letters are very ANY and filled with 
Tautologies : I cannot help it; I am obliged to 
write in our Dining-Room, in the Midſt of the 
Family Converſation ;' for my Chamber is too 
ſmall to hold a Table to write on. I think 1 
have now ſaid all I have to ſay; but if any Thing 
farther occurs, before the Poſt goes out, you ſhall 
| have it. I ventured to Church, Veſterday; and 
ſhall dine abroad Tomerrow, and next Day, Don't 
you thiak me very ſtout ? 


 Wedieſday 
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Wedneſday Morning. 
Nothing new, or tare, has happened. I dined 


with your Aunt, Yeſterday, inſtead of going to 


Mr. ——'s, where we were invited; as the 
Meaſles are in his Houſe, and I ſhould not chuſe 
to run the Hazard of another Fit of Illneſs, at 
Wexford. I ſhould hate, mightily, to die here, 
« where I am neither loved, or known.” You 
ſee I parcel out my Letters, from Day to Day, 
and contrive 'to ſpend as much of my Time in 
writing to you, as I can. Indeed, my Love, I 
have no other Pleaſure but this dumb Converſa- 
tion ; the chief Merit of which is, that it fixes 


thoſe Thoughts, which are for ever hovering round 
you, to their moſt pleaſing Object. I muſt leave 


my only Amufement now, for the Poſt is going 
out: But your Tdea, kind and conftant as your- 
ſelf, will not forſake its little Dwelling, my fond 
Heart, not even for a Moment, I muſt bid you 
Adieu tho' you are ever preſent to your ſincerely 
affectionate Wife. | 


Frances. 
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LETTER CecLXxIV. 


Vs dear FANNY, 


Roſcommon, 


HIS Morning I received a Letter from you, 
with an Account of your Accident. I am 
_Jorry for it; but rejoiced to hear you are ſafe, 
You throw the Blame on the Doctor, and he'll 
charge Irregularity on you: But, between ye 
© both, I haye loſt my fine Boy, or Girl — Which 
was it ? 
I am glad to hear Fangbon | is well: I have not 
heard. one Word of her before, ſince we parted. 
I know nothing of Harry fince 1 left him; but 


' ſhall go through Carlaw, in my Way to Danesfort. 
Direct your next Letter to me at K:!lkenny for 


it .is not poſſible for me to hear any more from 
you, in any Part of my future Circuit. As 


as I get to Ca/tle-Comer, I ſhall ſend there, to * 


Poſt, and ſquare my Motions to Danegfort, accord- 
ing as you adviſe me of your's. 

Melly and Mr. Birmingham are extremel * ry 
at your Lapſe. I ſhewed your Letter to them, with 


the genteel Compliment, about your former one 


here, of the Par nobile Fratrùm. 
I am, my deareſt Fanny, your ſatisfied Huſband, 
but diſappointed Father, 
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P. S. I ſend you three printed Paragraphs, in- 
cloſed, for your Amuſement. Don't you love the 
fond Huſband and Father, whoſe Heart failed him, 
at leaving a Wife and Children ; and admire the 
generous Bravery of his Comrade? If I had a For- 
tune, I would give '50 Guineas apiece, both to 
one, and the other. 

The Advertiſement of St. Murb's Pariſh is an 
odd one. I think our Prints are becoming as 
extraordinary and entertaining as. the Engliſh 
Papers. Can you ſee why Sir Vich. Bayly's Sea- 
Weed is brought into the other Advertiſement, 
merely to be excluded out of it again. I catch 
at the moſt foreign Helps, I meet with, to amuſe 
you, . 


— 


Lightning; a Sheep and a Dog were killed with 


next Time you get yourſelf with Child; for 1 
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LETTER CCCLXXV. 
A dear FANNY, 


' Deſigned to have ſpent but two > Duro bay 
but, if I could ſpare them from you, I ſhould 
ſtay a Month, yet. However, if it clears up To- 


morrow, for it rains heavily en . I ſhall ſet 


out for Athlone. 
I hate undergone great Fatigue in my Tour: 
The Weather was fine till this laſt Week, but 


extremely hot. What muſt it have been in your 


Latitude? We have had prodigious Thunder and 


it, in a Farmer's Yard, near where I paſſed. 

I am now in the Two-Poſt Province, and ſhall- 
continue ſo till I get to Carlow. However, I hope 
to hear from you at Stradbally, becauſe that is the 
Poſt I have direCted my next Letters to be ſent to : 
I ſhall then know what Day-you will be at Dane/- 
ort, and will calculate my Route, fo as to meet 
you the-very Day you arrive. 

This has been an unlucky Province to me: 
The firſt Time I came to it, was on Account of 


your Miſcarriage ; and I had hardly fat down in 


Roſcommon, in the ſame Place, before I received 


Letter from you, to the ſame Purpoſe. I de- 


clare I will manage you my own Way, the very 


will 
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will not be always playing Shakeſpear's Love's La- 
bour lot, at this Rate. 
I gave Mr. — your Ode, Gratitutt, ſince 

I came here. He agrees with me, that it has all 
the Chaſtneſs, the Purity, of antient Poetry —— 
None of the Etincelle of Modern Wit. He ſays, 
that a Perſon, who has not a reſined, and claſſical 
Taſte, would think it flat. I anſwered, that po- 
liſhing gives a Smoothneſs to Matter, which the vul- 
gar may miſtake for Flatneſs. 

In this Stile and Spirit have we converſed' toge- 

ther fince we came; and yet 1 leave him Tomor- 
row | But then—1 go to you. 


Alien / my Lift. 


G1IRATTTU PDR. 
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rr dr. 
An O D E. 
| Addreſſed to her GRACE 


T H KE 


„ 


DUTCHESS of BEDFORD. 


GRATITUDE! Celeſtial Fair! 
| Wirth thy whole Senſe my Soul is fraught z 
Let me not only feel thee there, | 
But teach me to expreſs my Thought, 


Be thou my Muſe, and, while I fing 
Of unexpected Bounty ſhewn, 

Let Tears ſupply Ca/talia's Spring, 
Thro' them the Heart is ſureſt known. 


For, oh ! too full to vent its Joys, 
By Speech, by Letter, or by Lay, 

It pours a Torrent thro* my Eyes, 

And 1 can only weep and pray, 


oe « May 
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& May She, from whom this Tranſport flows, 
« With every Happineſs be crown'd ; 

« Let each new Morn, new Bliſs diſcloſe, 
« To meaſure Life's continued Round. 


« May BEDTORD gracious lend an Ear, 

To what thy Dictates now inſpire ; 

« Like Heaven accept of ardent Pray'r, 
Nor blame the Muſe for Want of Fire.” 


LETTER 


— 


| 
8 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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LETTER CCCLXXVI. 


Dear FAN Nx, 
Athlone. 
Received two Letters from you at this Poſt- 
Office, of different, and diſtant Dates , ſens 
after me from the reſpective Stages they arrived 
at, 
The Paſſage you quote from the late Dialogues 
of . the Dead, is, I think, rather ingenious, than 
folid. I ſhall not enter, here, into a Defence of 


| Machiavel, who has been greatly miſunderſtood, 
or miſrepreſented. There is a Letter of his, in 


the Harleian Miſcellany, which vindicates him ſuf- 
ficiently, [OE 

But, with regard to Ninon, the 8 
can poſſibly have no Manner of Place. Your 
Book has Two Parts; her Life, and her Wri- 
tings ; ſuppoſing the latter to be her own: No 


| Matter. With regard to the firſt, Did the read- 


ing The Memoirs of Meſſalina ever make a Wo- 
man turn Proſtitute ? And, as to the latter, pray 
what News has the told us.? Did we not know, 
before, that Women have Paflions, Deſires, and 


Foibles, as well as Men? Would not a Lecture 
of Anatomy acquaint us with the ſame Philoſo- 


phy ! for like Mechaniſm muſt naturally produce 
the 
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the ſame Effects. When a Parſon preaches againſt 
the ſinful Luſts of the Fleſh, does he eyer make 
any Diſtinction of Genders? And is not this 
publiſhing to the whole Congregation the natural 
Incontinence of Women, as well as Men? Would 
Women never be attacked, if this Book had ne» 
ver been publiſhed ? And is a Woman in greater 
Danger of being overcome, by having been 
taught to diſtruſt her 'own Weakneſs, and to be 
apprized of the whole Artifice of her Lover, than 
if ſhe is left ignorant of two Truths, which are 
abſolutely requiſite for her Defence ? By being 
taught all the Slight of Fencing, are we not in- 
ſtructed in all the Dexterity of Parrying ? Go to 
— You have a Timidity in every Thing. Tis a 
ſafe Character in Women; but Reaſon ſhould cor- 
rect it ſometimes. 

Your Solution of my philoſophic Queſtion, 
about Callidon, is extremely juſt ; and the Alluſion 
of the Moon and Sea has a ** inexpreſſible po- 
etical Beauty in it. 

I am rejoiced to hear that your Health of Body 
is reſtored, and I hope, at Meeting, to be able to 
Nee tet . Mt 


Al“ 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCLXXVII. 


I dearift Harry, 
| | 2 Werford. .. 


JA this Morning between Four and Five 
o'Clock, and found my Mind ſo filled with 
the pleaſing Expectation of hearing from you, 
that I either could not, or would not, fleep again, 
tho' I knew the Po! could not be here till Eight 
Clock: However, the Time paſſed agreeably 
enough *till it arrived, and J confeſs I was then 
much diſappointed, the' I received two Letters 
from you. You ſeem, as I think, rather diſpleaſed, 
than concerned, at the Misfortune I have met 
with; which, however lightly you may think | of 
it, had like to have been fatal to me. You very 
readily undertake the Doctor's Defence, for the 
pure Pleaſure of condemning me; but, indeed, 
you are, I ſuppoſe, for the firſt Time, miſtaken : 
I never lived ſo regularly ſince I had the Pleaſure 
of knowing you, as ſince I came to Jexford; but 
t then, indeed, I drank Chalybeat Waters, and uſed, 
a great deal of Exerciſe : But, upon my Word, 
this Crime was committed by the Doctor's Ad- 
vice, and with your Concurrence : And I here 
declare myſelf er innocent of the Conſe- 
quences. 


"IN 
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I find, notwithſtanding your former Argu- 
ments to the contrary, that Parental Love is 
a ſtrong, as well as a natural Affection: But 
Conjugal Love is of a weaker Kind, and depends 
much upon Accidents. Not being a Philoſopher, 
I did not always think as I do now; but Time 
and Experience make even Fools wiſe. I have 
a Paſſim for confeſſing paſt Follies, and making 
wiſe Folks ſtare; and, in order to indulge it, I 
do afſure you, that I was vain 'enough to ima- 
gine, that, on hearing I was ill, you would have 
come to viſit your Wife at Wexford, notwith- 
ſtanding. you had loſt your Child ! Nay, I be- 
lieve, I went ſo far, in one of the Thirteen Let- 
ters I have wrote to you, as to mke it my Re- 
queſt ! Is not this amazing? But it is now over, 
and I am cured of this, and a hundred other ro- 
mantic Whims, by your Prudence. However, 
that I may not appear more ridiculous than I re- 
ally am, I thought it poſſible, that, in ſome of 
your Journeys, you might be within Half a Day's 
Ride of this Town, as you deſired me to direct 
to Stradbally, and I have heard that Carlow is not 
above Sixteen Miles from hence ; but I may be 
miſtaken, for indeed J am a bad Geographer. This 
be aſſured of, that, at any Time, I never wiſhed 
to ſee you, at the Expence of your W n 
Hazard, or Fatigue. 


In 
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In ſeveral of my Letters, I have told you that 
we ſhould not leave this Place, at leaſt, during 
this Month; how much longer we may ſtay, 1 
cannot tell. My Letters are luckily of no Conſe- 
quence, therefore not worth taking any Trouble 
to recover; ; tho', I am convinced, there are none 
of them loſt. Vour not receiving them muſt have 
been owing to your not fixing your Stages, ſo as 
to anſwer the Poſt. I addreſſed my two laft Let- 
ters to Stradbally, as you deſired; perhaps you 
may receive them a Month or two hence; but 
they will keep cold. I beg you may not direct to 
me by Roſs, for I have not quite as much Patience 
as you, and the Poſt comes from thence but once 
a Week, 
I have begun to drink the Waters again this 
Day; they have made themſelves very necellary - 
to me now; I wiſh they may alſo be ſerviceable. 
My Head is, at preſent, much diſordered ; if I am 
better Tomorrow, I will write more, Till then 
Adieu | AE 
Saturday Morning. My Head is ſtill bad, but 

I am betten. I own your laſt Letters vexed me, 
but I hope your next will make me Amends. 
Mr. A came here laſt Night, on ſome pri- 
vate Buſineſs, to Mr, W , and went off this 
Morning very early. I know not the Purport of 
this Affair; *tis yet a dead Secret; but will not 
long be fo, if I know any Thing of the County 
of Kilkenny. Oliver came here this Day; but, 
whether 
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whether he is concerned in this Myſtery, I cannot 
tell; all that I am concerned about, is, that it has 
not altered our Purpoſe of ſtaying here, which I 
am heartily ſorry for; indeed I hate this Place 
ſincerely, and it vexes me to think this may per- 
haps leſſen the Merit I flatter myſelf with, from 
longing to ſee my Huſband and Children, fo ar- 
dently. | | 

But I will honeſtly confeſs, I feel myſelf more 
a Wife, than Mother: My Tonderneſs for the 
dear Babies, is of a later Date; that, which you 
inſpired, was the firft Impreſſion my Heart was 
ever ſuſceptible of; and T tremble, left my Fond- 
neſs for my Children ſhould be wholly owing to 
their Father, and appear, in the Sight of God, ra- 
ther an Exubetance of Conjugal Affection, than 
the natural and tender Feelings of Maternal Love. 
J have had many Scruples about loving you too 
well; indeed we ſhould both be happier if I loved 
you leſs ; and, for your Sake, more than my own, 
I heartily with I did. — But, alas! it is in vain to 
ſtrive againſt the Stream, the ſtrong, the natural Cur- 
rent of my Fondneſs, and T will therefore indulge 
it, and ſubſcribe myſelf, in a violent Hurry, your 
ſincerely faithful, and affectionate Wife. RT 


Frances. 


This is a very inconſiſtent Letter. 


LETTER 


_—— 
— — SO ae - 


LETTER CCCLXXVII. 


m5 deare 27 Harzy, 


Received three Letters from you, by this 
Day's Poſt, two of them in the direct Line 
towards me; which has fo raiſed my Spirits, and 
confirmed my Health, that the Waters are, from 
this Moment, become no longer neceſſary to 


me; and yet I ſhall, be compelled to remain here 
theſe ten Days yet. But that Matter is pretty 


equal to me; as, by the Route and Stages you 


mention, I ſhall quit this, Time enough, to 


reach D- before you can meet me there. 
I am, vexed at your ſhewing my Ode to Mr. 
— —. The generous Patroneſs, to whom it 
was inſcribed, tho' her Knowledge and Taſte, in 
polite Writing, may be equal to his, could not be 
a ſevere Critic on it. The Shortneſs of the Inter- 
val, between the Favour and the Acknowledg- 
ment, with. the Diſtance of Place, might have 
ſhewn. her Grace, that the Lines muſt have been 
ſtruck off extempore ; for the Return of the Poſt 


could only have afforded me an Hour, to write the 
Ode, and Letter. 


Beſides, the very Sentiment, which dictated, 


with the true Feelings it expreſſed, muſt have 


ſcreened it intirely from her Grace's Criticiſm — 
She 
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She could not depreciate her own Inſpiration. — 
But, how different the Caſe with regard to others 
— Not one of all theſe Conſiderations might 
affect them — Scholars, more eſpecially, I would 
never ſuffer" to ſit in Judgment upon any of my 
Writings — They have a Way of applying the 
Square and Compaſſes to all Works of Genius. The 
Schoolmen, as you very juſtly and humourouſly ex- 
preſſed it once *, have eſtabliſhed certain Rules, 
even from the Faults of the Antients, for the Mo- 
derns to err by, 

I T have any Sort of Merit, in my Writing, 
'tis Feeling. And, what an unfeeling Race of 
Men, are Critics ! You are one yourſelf, and ful; 
as ſevere as the beſt, or worſt, of them, that was 
not envious or malicious. But your Sentiment is 
ſtrong, and your Aﬀections tender. The only 
Merit, then, of my Writings, catches hold of 
your Simpathy ; and your Partiality and Fondneſs 
obtain a Prejudice in their Favour. Other Rea- 
ders have not the ſame Biaſs ; and it always di- 
ſtreſſes me, whenever you expoſe any of my art- 
leſs Eſſays before them. I haye a double Un- 
eaſineſs upon ſuch Occaſions, | leſt they ſhould 
imagine, that either your Taſte, or Judgment, 
was flight ; or, that you did it, to gratify a Va- 
nity in me, which you know is not in my Na- 
ture.— : Na ODT 
* 
® Letter CXXXIX, of the Series, 


— — — 
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I. heartily wiſh-it was, for your Sake —I ſhould 
certainly write the better for it. The Meatneſi of 
the Author weuld give Strength to the Work. This 
laſt Sentence is exactly in your own stile. — K wiſh 
I could oſtener imitate ou. 

The World has broke in upon me. 


Adieu 


Frances. 


LET T E R CCCEXKIX, | 
Dun * * 
r your- Lotter about che; Ode, | You. 

often diſtreſs me on this Subject. I can judge 
of your Writings as impartially as I can of 
Sappbo's. Vour's have all her Tenderneſs, with- 
out her Paſſion. I had many Struggles with you 
about the Series; and was obliged to publiſh your 
Part of the Correſpondence, at laſt, without your 
Approbation, or even your Conſent. Would 
any of the ſeveral pretty Things, you have ſince 


written, have -paſſed beyond your Toilet, if I 


had not forced them into the World? You: miſ- 
take it — This is not Modeſty, but Want of 


Spirit. 


'You 
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You write with Eaſe yourſelf, and therefore 
conclude, that any-one elſe could write as well, 
with as little Trouble. Labour: and Genius are 


as different as Art and Nature. A Perſon of true 


Taſte will quickly diſtinguiſh between the Per- 
formances of each. You put me in Mind of an 
illiterate Lover, in one of Moliere's Plays, who ap- 
plied to a Man of Letters, to write ſomething for 
him on his Miſtreſs. | 


Would you have it in Verſe, or Profe ? 
Why, Verſe is tos common — It would cer- 


tainly. be better in Proſe. - — But, pray, what is 
Proſe ? 


Why, Friend, Proſe is no more than what you 


are, yourſelf, ſpeaking, at preſent, 


Oh Gemini] and can I talk Proſe ! 
' Your Poem is truly poetical and elegiac.—The 


making Gratitude a Muſe — The Imagery, which 
gives the Metaphor of your Heart, lying at the 


Bottom of the Font, and viewed thro' the Water 


flowing from your grateful Tears — And the Op- 


poſition between ardent Prayer, and I unt of n | 


are really poetical, 
This 
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This Day Week I ſhall have the ſincere Plea- 
ſure of meeting you at I am ſorry 
I cannot have the ſupplemental one, in the mean 
Time, of hearing any more from you, on my 
Stages. 


ge # 


Adieu ! 


Henry, 


LETTER CCCLXXX. 


My dearęſ Fanny, 
Stradbally. 


Arrived here ſafe, Yeſterday, which is juſt 

one, Third of my Road to you, and would 
have gone off To-day, but my Servant's Horſe is 
lame. I muſt leave him here, and have one hired 
againſt Tomorrow. _ 

Juſt as I had wrote ſo far, the Bell rung for 
Dinner; and, ſoon after, the Poſt brought an Ac- 
count of my poor Biſhop's Death *. I am ſincere- 
ly affected, and indeed this Criſis may affeA me 
more Ways than in my Concern. He knows 
now, whether the Arian, or Orthodox Dodrine, 
is right. God grant him g iafe Conviction, or a 
merciful Pardon. 


* Dr, Clayton, Biſhop of ene, Author of The Eflay on 
Spirit. 


I 
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I have been revolving that Subject a good 
Deal in my Mind, ſince the Hint that Browne's 


Sermons gave me; and J am become a perſeck 


Convert to Orthodoxy. The chief, and moſt 
unanſwerable 2 that has en me, 
is this: — 


Both the Pe add the eſtabliſhed Church, 


agree in one great fundamental Point, That the 


God of Iſrael, was the God of Chriſtians : That 
it was the ſame God who inſpired does, and 


the Prophets, that commiſſioned our Saviour, in 


his human Capacity, and inſpired the Apoſtles, 
Therefore, whatever God Almighty fays, in the 


Old Teſtament, cannot be contradicted by any. 


Thing he ſays in the New. 

Now, he has reſtrained all Worſhip to —— 
ſelf, in the Tables; „Thou ſhalt have no other 
« God but me;” By which he bes forbid: all 
Manner of Worſhip to a Creature ; reſerving it to 
himſelf; as Creator. But be has commarded 
us, in the New Teſtament, to worſhip Chriſt. 
Therefore, if God he conſiſtent, Chriſt muſt be 


God, „ equal to the Father, as touching his 
„ Godhead, inferior ea in Relation to. his 


Manhood.“ . 
Therefore, the Trinity! muſt be but one God, 


though conſiſting of three Perſons, or. Characters. 


The, Manner how, is not comprehenſible, by 


buman Metaphyſicks ; but ought to remain an 5 


Article of Faith, upon the My of Scripture, 
Vor. ul. E ] think 


74 LETTERS lumen 


I think the Arians have no Way to get the 
better of this Reaſoning, but by denying the 
Conſiſtency of the Old and New Teſtament; 
by which they will prove themſelves to be neither 
Few, nor. Chriſtian, and muſt plead Deiſm, to 
ſcreen themſelves from the Imputation of Atheiſm. 


Ian, my deareſt F any, 
$7 our Orthodox Huſband, 


Henry, 


ee es —_— — — CON "20008 


LETTER CCCLXXXI, 
2% 


My azar Faxxy, 
Carlnw. 


a 1 had the Pleaſure of embracing my 


Child. He is in perfect Health, Spirits, and 
Tatters. He has only loſt his Handkerchiefs, 
and Buckles, ſince I left him, laſt ; but his Maf- 


ter ſays, he has loſt no Time. 


IT ſhould have been here, lait Night, but that 
I happened to meet Mr. ———, at Athy, who 


was coming - hither alſo, on the ſame Errand. 


The Day grew ſickly, and the Clouds ſeemed to 
have. got the Dropſy. 1 am not to be terrified 
N by 
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by Threats, and would have come on, Veſter- 


day, but J had ingaged with him, and he preſſed 


me to ſtay, ſaying, that the beſt Way of taking 
Care of the Child, was to take Care of the Father, 
and that his paternal Affection could forbear, eil 
Morning. 

However, I believe that the material Difference 
between us, was, not that I loved my Son bet- 


ter, but that I loved the Mother more. My 


Affection for my dear Child, aur dear Child, is 
made up of two very ſtrong interwoven Attach- 
ments — I ſhould love him, upon his own Merits, 
had I become his Father, par Hazard; and Il 
ſhould have been fond of him on your Account, 
if he had been only my Step-Son : As he is both 
your's, and mine, What a Vit unita muſt I be 
affected with 

I aſked Harry, How his Amour with Debiy, 
went on? He told me, he had coutinued con- 
ſtant to her, *till the other Day, when he faw 
her Mother, who is ugly enough, and he was 
afraid the Daughter would grow like her, He 
ſaid, that he has a Mind, as he phraſed it, to be 


in Love with one 3 Hunt, at the ſame School, 


but he will not kiſs her, till he ſees her Mother. 
The young Fellow ſets out in Galantry, with 
nice Honour, who begins already, to look upon 
a Kiſs, as a Contract. | 


E 2 i 


* 
— 
mr 222 ——•— EEE 
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Tis natural, that Tempers, Paſſions, and Dit. 
poſitions, ſhould run in Families ; but, are Whims 
and Sentiments alſo in the Blood? I remember 
my Uncle Hm, who died when I was 
ing Toaſts of his Time, becauſe he foreſaw, 
that- they would be homely Women, at ſuch, or 
ſuch an Age, ſome after the furt, others after 
the ſecond Child, E. | rel + 


Alien 


LETTER CCCLXXXIL 


Dear FAN x Y, 


LEFT our dear Child, this en much 

" againſt his Will, and my own Inclination, 
He got a little Stick in his Hand, and ſtood bran- 
diſhing it, like a Prize-Fighter, before the Door, 
to keep me in, 'till my Servant came behind, 
and caught him up in his Arms. However, tho” 
a Priſoner, he inſiſted on a Parley, and I was 
forced, charming Neceſſity | to paſs Parole, to 
return in ten Days, When I had rode a Mile 


from the Town, the Storge affected me e ſo ſtrongly, 
that 
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that nothing but the Fear of ſpoiling an excellent 
Nature, by Indulgence, prevented me from turn - 
ing back again; for I was not, myſelf, aſhamed 
of the graceful Weakneſs of my Heart.“ In 
ſhort, I never, in my Life, felt ſuch a Senſation, 
except in the Conviction of your Love; and it 
was the natural Connection of thoſe two Ideas, 
that raiſed my Tranſport ſo high. I felt for him, 
as my Son, and then reflected on him, as ese. 

It occurs to me, at this Inſtant, that I have 
faid ſomething of this Kind, to you, in my laſt 
Letter — No Matter — F. * like D, is 
apt to-repeat, - 
I dined To-day at Mr. ——'s. He is grown 

a mere Old Woman. I am now retired to a 

Young One. Don't be alarmed — I mean your- 
gag on find 164 52m | bis 


| Adieu / 


Z 1 4 " 
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LETTER CCCLXXXIE 


Dear FAxxy, | 


4 WAS flattered. with your Letter— Not only 
with the Subſtance of it, but the ſending of 
it. I am a Papiſt in Love, and Works of Super- 
errogation, are Part of my Religion. 
The Debenture is intirely your own, — Tis 
a Latin Word that means, only what is one's 
Due. I am ſorry, I had not the whole Treaſury, 
to preſent to * I ſhould not hae ought it 
more. 

am glad to hear that Fanghoni is «wall, 1 ap- 
prehended, from your Note, this Morning, that 
you had received no other Letter, but Arthur's, 
I did not mean to make any Reflections, upon 
Mr. 7s galant Sentiments toward you; but 


on the Sport of his Wit, only: A late Play of 
Imagination, like a ſecond Spring, in Autumn, 
or in Age, forces Nature too much. 

My Compliments to Mrs. and Mr, ——, 
Tom, and his Wile, return their ſmcereſt Com- 
pliments to you: And believe me to be, my 
dear Fanny's faithful and affectionate Huſband. 


Henry. 


P. S. 
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P. S. Captain A — has taken the Law of 
my poor Landlord, here, and diſtreſſes h'm, 
frequently. The Law, I mean, is that of Hoſ- 
pitality, which obliges every Country Gentleman, 
to keep open Houſe, for all Kind of Gueſts, and 
leaves them not the Privilege, either of chuſing 
their own Company, or of chuſing their own 
Time. What a terrible Thing it is to lie at the 
Mercy of a whole Neighbourhood. Momus very 
juſtly found Fault with the Conſtruction of a 
Houſe, becauſe it had no Wheels, to be ee 
when the Situation became uneaſy, 
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LETTER OCCLEXXIV. 


ah wars Four, 

nab 8 Pleaſure, and Pain of ole” Letter: 

I was glad to hear from you, but ſorry to 
hear you have 'a Return of your Diſorder, 
However, even this Misfortune, and your Poverty, 
together, 'which you alſo complain of, do not, 
jointly, make me- pity you ſo much, as the mean 
Manners, and beggarly Malice, which you are 
daily ſubject to, in the ſtupid Scene which Jou are, 
at preſent, ſtationed, 

The Paſſage you quote from Cateſby's Lotters, 
very ſenſibly affected me, It is your Situation 
and mine, exactly. Your Senſe, your Principle, 
and your Taſte, are thrown away upon the 
Deaf Adder; and the very Seeds of them all, 
ſtifled in the Growth, or buried, like a bad 
Ploughman's Grain, by the Cladt of Earth that 
are laid over them. I will return to you, next 
Sunday, and promiſe you, that I will not leave 
you a Prey to ſuch mean Malice, again, while 
there is an hoſpitable Roof in the Kingdom, or 
a Cabbin whoſe Thatch can keep out the Rain. 


9 
80 
* 


Your 


Henry 4nd Frintes: 


Your Sentiment, about Time, &c. is extremely 
pretty; and I am rejoiced that I have led you 
into a Turn of this Sort — Tis amuſing, and 
improving, alſo. There is not any Thing, of 
this Kind, in all your Writings, which, though 
perfectly elegant, are rather rounded, than pointed, 
I always thought you capable of a Wit, of this 
Kind, in which my Writings rather too much 
abound ; and the few Apothems, you have lately 
written, ſhew me that I was not miſtaken, in my 
Judgment upon you. In Return, I ſhall ſend you 
one, which the | firſt Subject of :this ren. 
juſt now given Riſe to. | 

Malice, like a tainted Breath, affets thoſe 2 
utter it, mare 2 the Lins: it is breathed —_ N 
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LETTER COOL. 


. Dear Hanzy, „ ier e ie 
0 not recolle&i any Era of my Life, Tablet 
my Spirits were more thoroughly funk, than 
now. — You are away, and I in Fear ſor your 
Health — Miſs B goes this Evening, in whom 
alone I had any Society, in your Abſence — Even 
Mrs. is gone; and J, alas! am left, the 
wretched, forlorn Hope. Why this is fo, I 
know not; but too ſure I feel it is ſo! For 
God's Sake, find out ſome Expedient, to free 
me from 2 Station ſo irkſome, to mine, and 
every generous Nature, as Dependance; or elle 


join with me, in wiſhing a quick Period to Piles 


and Miſery. 
I know you will be diſpleaſed, at what Fee 


fajd; perhaps may call it the Effect of Ill- Tem- 
per, and Impatience: But indeed, my deareſt 
Harry, I cannot help it. Fear after Year, 
« has worn away the Hope, but undiminiſhed 
« fill left the Deßre, of Peace, of Happineſs, 
of Freedom. Oh! when ſhall I enjoy them? 
Lou, and you only, can, aflwage the Storm that 
rages in my Boſom.“ 


40 Thou, my SouPs Joy l whate'er my Sorrows be, 
« They ceaſe, or vaniſh, when bebolding thee ? 


l | I am 


| 


— 


and knows tis almoſt breaking; and will, I hope, 
excuſe its Weakneſs. I ſhall not deſire you to 
haſte to me, for it would be cruel to ſuppoſe, 
that you would * one Hour, that you could 


avoid. 4 
1 can write no more; my Tears, y faſter 


than my Ink, and my Heart moves muy quicker 


than my Hand. 


Adieu! my Life: I beſeech Gat 6s le, 


and ſend, you ſafe to your ever faithful and * 


tionate e Wife, % 8874441 
Faw? 


| . 8. Pray don't be angry with me: Or, if 


you are, look on my little mild Maid; and ſhe 
will ſoften your Reſentment, into Tenderneſs, 
and Pity, — Kiſs her, and bleſs her, for me. 
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I am afraid I have faid too much; I beg of | 
Cod, and you, to forgive me: He ſees. my Heart, 
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| Dar Fanyy, MES AF 


| Happend'to' be kt” the Window; when the 
- Bearer rode by. —I fell a trembling, with 
Surprize and Apprehenſion, about you. I never 
was affected ſo before. — Am I grown a Coward ? 
Or, was it the Horſe, and Livery, that raiſed 


the charming Idea of red, and white, the Lilly 


bluſhing with the Roſe, &c, and ſet my Heart 
a flirting again? 

I am ſhocked at the mean, ſcoundrel, Bcha- 
viour of Mr. P. The Baſeneſs of Mankind, 
is amazing! A Perſon, of the leaſt Virtue, can- 
not avoid turning Miſanthrope. I condemned 
the Satire of Swift,  in'his-Yahoo's — I was young 
when I firſt read it — But each Year's Experience 


makes me approve his Juſtice, Why was Caligula 


deeemed a Fool? His making one of his Horſes 
a Conſul, and another a Prieſt, might be but a 
juſt Satire upon Mankind, both Lay and s Clergy, 
whom he lumped together. | 
It gnes me great Satisfaction, your ſaying 
that Mr. behaved with great Temper, 


and Reſolution, upon this Occaſion. I think 

be is, of late, obtaining a Sort of Firmneſs, that 

| pleaſes me, becaule it will prevent his Misfor- 
15 —— any Elea, er upon bis 


Mind, 
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Mind, or Conſtitution. The Vileneſs of this laſt 
AR muſt ſurely irengthen Him; and a Gallon of 
Tar-Water, with a Jill of W 2 * — 
him whole. | 

Pray wake « my dene Genese to me 1 
ſhall ſay nothing on this Oceaſion; but, en this, 
and all future ones of the ſame Kind, ſhalt refer 
him to a Letter, I wrote to him, laſt Vear, upon 
the Kilcullen Bridge Accident. 

I ſhall certainly, pleaſe God, dine with you on 
Sunday next. I forgot the Difference of Hours, - 
when I ſaid dine; for I can't be with you till 
about Half an Hour after Three. Don't wait for 
me; you know how careleſs.I am about that Mat- 
ter. I ſhould be glad to have ſome Horſe to meet 
nie 2, or thereabouts, to eaſe my 
Mare, and myſelf too; eſpecially of my Great- 
Coat. ' 7. WY." T4 ene 
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LETTER. COCLEXXVIL . 


Nut” I tell my deareſt Life, with what 
unfeigned Pleaſure I ſhould accept his 
_ were 11 in * Fower to — 
of mp ern Lik "and one" ar dearer to we 
Surely, ' my dear Harry has forgot my being 
forbid to go even three Miles, at a Time, in 
a Hackney - Coach: The leaſt Exerciſe fills me 
witch ſuch violent Pains, as almoſt diſtract me. 
I babe not been able to turn myſelf in Bed, 
without the utmoſt Difficulty, theſe ten Days; ; 
and have been obliged to take Opiates, to make 
me Nleep, for ſeveral Nights paſt. The Want 
of my Reft has reduced me. to the loweft De- 
- gree of | Weakneſs imaginable : Beſides, thoſe, * 
who know more of the Matter than I, think 
T ſhall not hold up above three Weeks, at 
| fartheſt, But, why do I go on affigning Rea- 
ſons for declining what would afford me. 'the 
higheſt Tranſport, when my not accepting it, 
too fully proyes my Want of Power, not Will? 


J cannot help thinking J have ſuffered infinitely 
more 


* The Six Letten enſuite were printed "ay the Firſt Edition of 
The Series; but, having been left out in digeſting the Second 
Edition, with which theſe Volumes are defigned to conſort, the 
Editor has thought proper to inſert them here, in order to render 
> the Four Volumes * 


* 


more, than the Generality of People, in my Con- 
dition : Be that as it will, I know my Strength 
and Spirits are quite exhauſted ; and I am more 
than half perſuaded, that we ſhall never meet again 
on Earth — In Heaven, I am ſure, we ſhall ; for, 
in thy Sight alone, I l Helſed — r 
too much of this. * ** 

There is an extreme pretty Poem come out, | 
called Elfrida. If, you, will allow yourſelf an 
Hour's Leiſure, to read it, I will ſend it to you, 
I have received much melancholy Pleaſure from it. 
| Your Picture is come home, and is almoſt my 
only Companion: I talk to it frequently ; ; but, 
alas it does not anſwer. I find myſelf diſap- 

pointed, and turn from it to your Letters : They, 
indeed, afford me a more ſenſible Satisfaction; 
they tell me of your Health, your Love, and Con- 
ſtancy. Thus do I divide my Time, as it were, 
between the Shade and Subſtance. I begin to 
regret my not having had my Pifure drawn ſame 
Months ago ; for, tho I do not wiſh you ſhould 
lament me, if I die, I do not wiſh you. ſhould en- 
ticely forget me; and that, would juſt furniſh, a 
bare Remembrance, unattended with Pain, or 
Pleaſure. | 

I am, my deareſt Harry, TNT 
e vp (113200 1 


France 
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LETTER CCCLXXXVILL 


ah dear Hanzy, 75 4 A. 


ST was filkin "dawn to. write, tbout three 
Hours ago, I was taken fo ill, 1 feared 1 
| fhbuld not be able to hold the Pen, this Day. 
1 haxe ot a little Eafe, and ſhall employ tbe 
happy Interval, in acknowledging your Letters. 1 
have already declared my be of accept- 
ing the Pleafure you deſigned me. I am glad 
to find your mature Conſideration approves my 
pleaded Reaſon. 1 ſhall fay no more on the Sub- 
je, but that I am in a very diſagreeable Way, op- 
preſſed with continual Pains, OST, and low 
Mara 5 
As to your conllng to me, 66 my Word; 1 | 
Was never more in earneft, than when I deſired 
you to conſult your. own Intereſt, rather than my 


Inclination ; nor did I mean to upbraid your Want 


of Tenderneſs, when I ſuppoſed you might not 
come. „ e e 2 Mg e e 
Love: 


. My Mind nor pines with belly Jeatouy, 

« Nor triumphs in Security and Eaſe : 

„ Who loves, muſt fear; and ſure * loves 
« like me, 


« Muſt greatly fear,” 


Henry and Frances. 89 
I have taken much Pains, to render Life in- 
different to me: I have accompliſhed it: 1 
neither wiſh to live, or die. If I were thorough- 
ly perſuaded I ſhould not recover, I would inſiſt 
on your not coming near me ; for I am convinced 
there is a vaſt Diffetence in the Senſations, which 
ariſe from being preſent, or abſent, at the Death 
of any one we love: But, as I cannot be certain, 
in this Point, I leave the Matter entirely to, your 
Diſcretion ; and be aſſured, I will not be offended, 
if you ſhould determine on laune Wr 25 
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LETTER COCLAXKIX, | 
Dur Fawvr, | 


A you have condeſcended to be my pupil, [ 


ſhall recommend the Courſe of Reading 


7 I ſhould chuſe for you; and, to lead the Way, 
| have here ſent you one of my former Letters to 
| you upon this Subject. 1 beg you will ſeriouſly 


conſider, how ſtrongly 1 have there recommended 
thoſe Tracts referred to, with other Writings of 
this Kind ; and that you will carefully and leiſurely 


read them regularly through, with that ſober 


Senſe, and rational Reflection, which is neceſſary 
to give you the full Benefit of ſuch a Study. For, 


Hung ſays, 


Unleſs for ſome peculiar End deſign'd, 
* . the Gr of the Mind.” "a 


To ſettle the Courſe of Study is but Half the 
Work; the Method of reading is what com- 
pleats the Scheme. He; who reads moſt, ſtudies 


leaſt; for it is with the Mind, as with the Sto- 
mach; where not the Food it ſwallows, but the 
- Digeſtion it performs, turns that to Nouriſhment, 
which would etherwiſe' be a Poiſon. Therefore 


I” would recommend to you, never to take a 


Book in one Hand, without a Pen in the other : 


* 


And 
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And I expe& your ſenſible Remarks, and philo- 
ſophical Reflections, of which indeed you are 
very capable, upon Every one of the Papers, I 
have quoted for you, in the incloſed Letter; and, 
by the Time you have gone regularly chro them, I 
hope to point out ſomething farther for you, i is our 
mutually deſired Converſation together. | 
You talk, in a ſplenetic Way, in your Letter, 
of dying, &c. Now I will not ſcold you again, 
for the hundredth Time; becauſe I am very ſure, 
if you could avoid it, you would, when you know 
| how often it has diſobliged, and diſpleaſed me. I 
am indeed ſincerely concerned at your ill State of 
Health, at preſent; and as much ſo, that you will 
not exert that Strength of Mind, which you may 
find yourſelf Miſtreſs of, if you will but take a 
little Pains to try. Indeed, my dear Fanny, you 
are capable of being a cleverer Creature, than you 
ſometimes appear to be; and I own it vexes me, 
when I ſee you, at any Time, fall below your 
own Senſe and Virtue, which I am always rouzing 
you to, as Werne ee to . 
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5 LETTER c. 


ah * „ 


HOUGH 1 make no Doubt but your good 
© Senſe and Philoſophy will prevent your 
being uneaſy, from the Account you received of 
my IIlneſs; yet I think it my Duty to inform 
you, that I am better than when you heard laſt. 
I believe few People ever ſuffered more, in the 
Time, than I did, from Tueſday Noon, to the 
Game Hour on Wedneſday : But I make no Ac- 
count of all I have endured, ſince it has pleaſed 
the Almighty, to. ſpare the dear Life, which I 
am infinitely more anxious for than my own. 
I hope ſtill to preſerve it; and am determined ra- 
ther to ſacrifice” myſelf, than it. I have four of 
your Letters before me; but cannot pretend to 
anſwer any of. them. 3 in OP wa can 


 bardly ſee. {ON a An 117 3 
Tou ſay, I talk ie e a Gedetie way. 
You are miſtaken, Harry; Death has as few 
Terrors ſor me, as for moſt People. I talked of 
his Approach, as a Thing expected, but not 
feared: If I betrayed any Weakneſs, it muſt 
have been from the Thoughts of parting with 
you, not Life 3 for indeed I have as little Rea- 
ſon to be fond of a painful Exiſtence, as you 
. to be 66 * diſpleaſed, and diſobliged, at my 
being 
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being concerned for our preſent, or future Sepa- 
ration. I am of Opinion, that it is Strength of 
Body, not Mind, I wang, to render me agreeable 


to you: If I were a Foot taller, and proportion- 
ably robuſt, I ſhould be a cleverer Perſon than I 


am; but ſince © we cannot, by talking Thought, 
« 'add one Cubit tg our Stature,” it is in vain to. 
complain of my fall Size, or MN Want of Strength, 


or Spirits. 
I thall not mention your Coming any more. 


T have already ſpoke my Sentiments. Your own 
Diſcretion be your Guide,. 

Adieu! my dear Stoic! May I, if 1 live, be 
able to acquire the Strength you wiſh me poſ- 
ſeſſed of! Or, may you, in ſome Degree, be- 
come more indulgent, as better uſed to my 
Weakneſs, and, eee both ff Mind and 
Body. 3 e ' 
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2 Fanny, a 


W. HEN 1 challenged you, upon your 
talking of Death, I did not mean, that 
you ſpoke of it in ſuch a ſplenetic Way, as be- 


4 a Fear of dying. I was rather apprehen- 


five, that you mentioned it in a Manner, which 
ſhewed no Sort of Concern about the Matter; 
and pardon me, my beſt and lateſt Hope, if this 
ſhould naturally alarm both my Fears and Jea- 
louſy.” © You ſometimes unkindly take me to 
Pieces, and J am not Beauty enough to ſtand ſuch 
a Scrutiny. ' If you would fairly lump me alto- : 
gether, I flatter myſelf you would have Reaſon to 
be better ſatished with me. Thought, as you ſay, 
wilt not enlarge our Size; but a very little Re- 
flection is capable of giving us higher Advantages, 
in-a better Way, * the Stature of 7 ben could 
poaſt. 
I never ſpeak 9 to you, hon out of my 
extreme Tenderneſs for you; and, when I faid 
it was in your Power to be a cleverer Perſon 
than you were, I muſt have been miſerably 
miſunderſtood, to have this conſtrued into 
an Affront. As for the Philoſophy, you ſeem 
LL 5 þ 4 
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ever prove its Virtue with regard to you; for 
your Behaviour, I am certain, will never try its 
Temper, and your Danger would be too N 
for its Reſolution. 
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LETTER ©0exen. 


ELI EV E "me, my 118 my much- 

loved Harry, when I tell you, that ,my 
talking of Death need not alarm your .Jealouſy-; 
for I ſolemnly declare, I find nothing dreadful 
in the Thoughts of his Approach, but the- too 
tender Concern I feel at parting with you. If 
this be a Crime, I confeſs my Guilt :- But let it 
be a Conſolation to you, as well as to me, that I 
am not conſcious of any other unrepented Sin; 
but find my Soul filled with a ftedfaſt Hope, 
that, thro' the Merits of my Redeemer, I ſhall 


I bear the preſent Pains inflicted on me, and the 
Calmneſs with which I expe thoſe that are to 


expect the future, without even withing for that 
_ - certain 


to reproach me with, 'I do not ſee how I can 


: * 
* 3 OY « 7 ” mY Fy g - 
_ ! 
Adieu my Heart's Life. 
* , 1 . * ' " . 


be happy. Now let the Reſignation with which 


come, bear Witneſs to my Love for thee; ſince 
that alone enables me to ſupport the preſent, and 


f 
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certain Relief, which Death - affords to human 
Miſery. Nay, I will go- farther: yet, and ſay, I 
wiſh to live, from the dear Hope, that my Life is, 
and may be, of Moment to thy Happineſs. But, 
in this, and every Thing, let us endeayour at a 
perfect Reſignation to the Diſpenſations of the Al- 


mighty; and ſay, with Truth and Chearfulneſs, | 


his Will, not our's, be done 
Be aſſured, my charming tout enſemble, you 
cannot be hurt by what you call, „my taking you 
e to Pieces. You are perfect enough to ſtand a 
much nicer Scrutiny than I am capable of ma- 
king. But indeed you miſapprehend me, when 
you ſuſpe& me of intending any ſuch Matter, It 
is more than I can do, to defend myſelf; nor 
had I ever the leaſt Deſign of finding Fault with 
you. mo" Find #;. 

You ſometimes accuſe me of Weakneſs, which 
I am actually guilty of, but cannot help. I am 
mortified at your ſeeming to expect I ſhould be 
perfect, when I ſet up for nothing more than a 
mere, ſimple, mortal Woman: Of Courſe, I en- 
deavour to lay the Fault on Nature, rather than 
Will: And indeed I am convinced, that Con- 
ſtitution has a greater Share in our Virtues and 
Vices, than we are willing to allow ; and that a 
ſtrong Frame of Body is a great Help- to the 
Mind. We have had frequent Inſtances of Per- 
ſons, poſſeſſed of the greateſt Fortitude, becoming 
miſerably puſillanimous, when the anima] Spirits 

| were 
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were oppreſſed by Pain, Age, or Sickneſs. The 
Duke of Marlborough, in the latter Part of his 
Life, uſed to cry, like a ſick Girl, if he loſt a 
Game at Picquet, and ſay, that every one cult. beat 


him itben . 
« Did this bec 
« Whom Armies follow d, and a People loud 2 


Yet ſure it would have been the utmoſt Crucliy 
to have reproached him for this Weakneſs ; or, 
from thence, to have thrown any Reflection on 
that noble Spirit he formerly poſſeſſed, In ſhort, 
my dear Harry, it is my Opinion, that Provi- 
dence, to moderate the Pride of Man, bas made 
the Faculties of the Mind depend more on the 
Formation of the Body, than we are aware of: 
At leaſt, I am willing to think fo, as it naturally 
accounts for my Want of Reſolution and Strength 
of Mind, beſides an hundred and fifty other Fail- 
ings I am incident to. 

Adieu my firſt, my. beſt, my p47 Wiſh, 2 | 
Hope May x you ever retain that Philofophy which 
I admire, not reproach, you for; and may I never 
furniſh you with Trials, which may prove its Vir- 
tue, or exhauſt its Strength. 

I am, and ever ſhall be, in Sickneſs, or in | Health, | 
truly and Pare, * 8. 2 of 
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RO ONES TER CEO 
| Ah dear Hanxv, 


"DID not receive a Letter from you by laſt 
Poſt; which, I dare ſay, has given as much 
Joy to Mrs —— as Pain to me. Is it not an 
extraordinary Thing, that, labouring as we are 
under numberleſs Difficulties, we ſhould yet te- 


come Objects of Envy ? This poor, poor Wo- 


man, bleſſed with Youth, Beauty, Fortune, Rank, 
and a ſond Huſband, repines, like Nera, at what, 


I am afraid, the too Juſtly calls, our uncommon Fe- 


licity. 


She would fain perſuade berſelf, that we are 
not ſincere in that elegant Tenderneſs which 


fubſiſts between us; and frequently ſays, ſhe 


ſhould be jealous of a Huſband, that treated her 
with that Politeneſs, which you have ever ſhewn 
towards me. Her Taſte is truly Kaen on many 


_ ets. 


oF have helped her, in ſome Meaſure, to account 


* for this extraordinary Phenomenon, merely to 


abate her Uneaſineſs, by telling her, that frequent 
Abſences encreaſe our Fondneſs, which might 
otherwiſe, perhaps, degenerate into the beatey 
Track, which moſt married People limp through, 


heavily enough, God knows. 


a . Short 
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« Short Abſence urges ſweet Return,” 
This has, in ſome Degree, quieted her pertur- 


bed Spirit : But then our conſtant Correſpondence 
is another ſlumbling Block — three Times a 


Week! What can we find to ſay ? When ſhe was 


at Bath, ſhe never wrote but one Letter to her 
Huſband, in three Months. — We muſt certainly 
write out of Books; for ſhe believes ſhe love: 
Me. , as well as I do you. 

I have too much Humanity to try to undeceive 
her — There are ſome Errors, which conduce to 
one's Happineſs ; and it is cruel to make us wile, 
at the Expence of our Felicity. Alas! ſhe little 
knows the real Tranſport there is, in ſuffering 
for, or with, the Object that we love. Could 
ſhe conceive it, ſhe would cry out, with Alonzo, 
in the Revenge, © By Heaven, I envy them their 
Agonies.“ 

But, enough of ker. and her fordid Pachon. I 
will ſtrive not to be alarmed at your Silence; as ; 
there are frequent Miſtakes made in Crots-Polts 3 
which, without a Pun, are ſo to me. 5 

Vou ſee, my Love, what infipid Stuff I writes 
when 1 am deprived of my beſt Inſpirets, your 
dear Letters. Like the famed Dedonidu Grove, 
I breathe but empty Murmurs, 'ull my Apolly I 
comes : But I will not preſume to fay;, that even 

1 you 
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you can make me ſpeak like an Oracle. Je ba- 
dine pour paſſer | 2 denn. Je luis 4 au pied de letire, 
toute a Vous, 

Frances, 


LETTER WERE: ; 


ay Aue, 0 


Arrived, bere, Yeſterday, a and threw the whole 
Family into Hurry and Flutter, at my Ap- 
proach to the Door B.. leaped over Waſh- 
ing-Tubs, and Brewing-Pans, to take my Hand 
and my Horſe ;— Mr. ſhook my Arm out 
of the Socket ;— Miſs — tumbled down Stairs, 
and ſprained her Ancle.; — and B. R. ope'd 
wide her Arms, and never-ſhutting Jaws, to em- 
brace me, 
They all made many friendly Inquiries 2 
you. Mr, — ſpeaks of you with both Love, 
and Eſteem ; and the reſt ſeem to lot up at you, as 
of an higher Order of Intelligence, | 
I came from ———, Yeſterday. — Our Friend 
js in' very great Difficulties, at preſent ; Diftreſſes 
of various Kinds — J am to perform many Acts 
of Service and Friendſhip, for him, in his Af- 
bai He e applies to me, upon al all Diffcul- 
ties 


HY | is 


Henry and Frances. 101 
ties of his own ; but never thinks of, me in 2 
of mine. = This i is N Friends « a bon nar 

with a Witness. 

While I was there, an odd Ting e 
in the Town — 4 Man died for Shame ! The Ex- 
preſſon, I have often heard of; but the Fact ne- 
ver before — He was a Shoemaker, and in very 
good Circumſtances — His Wife died lately, and 
was buried of Courſe ; as it was a Chriſtian Coun» 
try—The diſconſolate Hufband followed her. Bier, 
but, all the Way he went, overheard the People 
crying out Shame, at the Meanneſs of the Funeral 
Attire — For a Perſon of his Subſtance — For a 
Tradeſman of his Cuſtom For ſo good and in- 
duſtrious a Wife For a Widower, who was young 
enough to marry again, Qc. 1 

This had an Effect upon the poor Man's Spi- 
its — When he appeared in his Shop the next 
Day, he fancied every one, who looked at him, 
was reproaching him in his Mind — He fell ill, 
took his Bed, confeſſed the Cauſe of his Diſorder, 
died, and was buried in the ſame Grave, with 
his Wife, the nne ann after * an. | 

ment, 

'What 'a capricious Machine is Man ! Subject 
to Accidents, which never affect a Brute, or a 
coy And, what A Wr * an Fiman, 


oo! 
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1 don't expect that this Letter, or even my 
former, will overtake you in Corte; but 1 don't 
know, at preſent, where elſe to ditect; and Pen, 
Ink, Paper, and good Wiſhes, are not thrown 
away; for the fond Intent o'erpays me, tho! they 
ſhould yer er reach you. I don't think that I am 
in the Jealt Danger of * fer Shame. | 


1 
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lh. dear Fannv, 3 
44 SIEK 5 in 


R. and, Mrs. — — wc much di 
pointed at miſſing the Pleaſure of all your 
Company, here, Yeſterday.—You muſt have gone 
-Y A and a worſe Road, Home: But this, I 
am ſure, Mrs. IF: choſe, rather than accept of 
our Friend 8 genteel Invitation, meerly becauſe ſhe 
is not acquainted with her. Waden 
I gueſſed this Matter beforehand; which ſa- 
ved me a Diſappointment, Women ſeem. to be 
naturally afra d of each other, and it requires 
certain Preliminaries, Forms, and Guaranties,, t to 
bring any two of them together. They would 
oner face ten Men, than one of their own Sex. 
| Why 


n 
1 7 
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Why are you ſo much more encumbered with 
Ceremonies than me? One would fancy that ye 
were Brittle-Ware, in Sooth, that the World has 
taken Care to ſurround you with ſo many Out- | 
Works—Or, as ſome of the Antients ſaid, that no 
two Sꝛothſayers could ever meet without laughing, 
perhaps there may be ſume Sex Secret, or baus Dea- 
Myſtery, among ye, that, ehe ye ſo uy of. _ 
another. % en 
Councellor Jined den Vellerdey; 17 
ſuch a Meanneſs of Behaviour I never met with: 
before, in any Perſon who appeared under the 
Character of a Gentleman—lIt was Squire Gy 
and Squite G, at eyery Word, bowing and 
fawning, all the while, like a Servant come to be! 
hired - Vet he is of a good Family, has had a col- 
legiate Education, and in the Practice of a liberal 
Proſeſſion But there is a Poorneſs of Spirit, and 
Demeanour, in ſome People, which is not to be 
accounted for, but by ſuſpecting that ſome. Mo- 
thers mult have been too familiar with wr: 1 boot 
men. | (1 
I ſhall ſtay n a Day or two longer, ol then, | 
furrender myſelf to my Duty and AO * 
ther, united in you. 


Ale! * 
F e 5 
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A HU R and T are Pylades and 00 

here, at preſent, the high · ſpirited Hermione 
away. — I ſhewed bim your Letter, where you 
expteſs ſuch Aſtoniſnment at Mrs. Ss Baſe. 
neſs and Ingratitude —We agreed that your own 
Virtue keeps you ſtill a Child, and ſuffers you to 
be continually ſurprized at every new Inſtance of 
Vice you bear of, or meet with, in the World. 
But this Wonder, believe me, will gradually leſſen 
as" your Experience and We with Man- 
kind inereaſe. n | 
All joung-People, I mint ſo, ſet out in Life, 
wick Good - Nature, Generofity, and Benevõ- 
lence — With a Ray, at leaſt, from the whole 
Conftellation of Virtues — But, in their Paſſage 
thro” the World, they meet with fuch frequent 
Inſtances of Baſeneſs, Diſhoneſty, and Perſidy, 
that, like Brutus, they are, at length, brought 
almoſt to chink Virtue itſelf but a Name; and, if | 
not ſtrongly imbued with Religion, gtow luke- 
warm in its Practice; or are tempted, like Dupes 
at Play, to deal back again, upon others, thoſe 
Deceits and Frauds, which they have themſe]ves 


been bubbled by. 0 


A 
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A ſevere Moraliſt, being once aſked, Who was 
the greateſt Knave in the Kingdom? replied, I'll 
tell you that, when I, have found out the Name of 
the oldeſt Man. This is a ſhocking View of hu- 
man Nature—But there are Exceptions Many, I 
hope Some I know—God n. us * in the 
Number! bas 
I ſhall ſend you the Spa Water by Tomorrg 
In ge, as yen deſire ; but pray believe. me t 
this is the firſt, Notice I had of your Requeſt, 
Tis poſlible that you might have mentioned ſome- 
thing of it before I came up; but you know 1 
am no Babler, and never carry. Converſations « out, 


of the Room 3 3 0 that, unleſs I take down Land 
morandums of Commiſſions, they become, as 


| tain H—— expreſſed it once, by a lucky 74 
fop Phraſe, Remarandums,, and J. ſeldom execute 
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| Dear Fanxy, 


1 SEN T you,” laſt Poſt, "Mr, — *s Anſwer 
to me, upon my late Requeſt, 'I ſend” you, 
row, my Anſwer to his Letter, to ſhew you my 
Manner of Acting, in all Matters of this Kind. 
This, and higher Inſtances of Philoſophy, have I 
"been always capable of, and frequently praCtiſed 
in, without pretending to greater Virtue, or He- 
roiſm, than other People. — The Receipt * is cafy— 
»Tis only t to ſtop our Ears to Jealouſy, and Self. 
Intereſt, and open our Eyes to the Apen Vie. 
tates of common Senſe. 

Upon ſuch an Occaſion as this, one ould 
naturally i ſoliloquy themſelves thus — George 
„ has not drank more of my Wine, than I have 

« done of his, nor does he owe me an Obligation 
„of any other Kind. Why then ought I to ex- 
« pect that he ſhould run any Manner of Riſque 
-.. 66:80 ſerve me ? Had he refuſed the fame Requeſt 
« to any other Perſon, in the ſame Circumſtances, 
I ſhould approve his Prudence. Let me, then, 
« diveſt me of Self, and commend bim, as  jultly, 


* in my own Caſe.” » 4 


You 
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You ſee I have preſerved - -the Spirit of theſe. 
Reflections, io the incloſed Letter; and it was 
but fair that I ſhould endeavour to reconcile his. 
Behaviour to his own Mind ; as the Uneaſineſs 
which, I dare ſay, he felt upon the Refuſal, Was, 


owing to the Uareaſonableneſs of my en him | 


an improper Requeſt, 

If. People would but think a little in this tem- 
perate and rational Way, upon many Occaſions 
in Life, .moſt of the Murmurings- and Jeaſouſies 
among Friends, Neighbours, and Relations, 
would ſoon ſubſide. A Criminal, under den- 
tence, laments his Face, without Reſeniment 
againſt the Jury who have condemned bim to 
ſuffer, conformably to Juſtice, And ſhalt Men 


become more unreaſonable, upon leis ſevete 


Trials ? | 
This Turn of Thought has been very uſeful. 


to me, by preſerving my Good-Humour to the: 
World, ever fince a little Experience bad worn 
out the Romance of Friendſhip, and juvenile 
Benevolence, which my whole Soul was early 
fraught with, Happy, indeed, would it have 


been for me, if I could have, ever ſince, diveſt- | 


ed myſelf of thoſe early Prejudices, as well as 
I have been able to do of my Expectations of 


meeting wich them in others. The fole Misfor- | 


tunes of my Life have been owing to my 
having entered into Engagements for other 
People, And, yet, I do not repent it; for 


that, 


ww. 
. 
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that, indeed, more properly belongs to them, 
There was a Spirit of Honour and Generoſity, 
and, in one Inſtance, a Sort of moral Obligation, 
inducing me to theſe Acts, which ſerves to ſup- 
port my Mind under the heavy Preſſures they 
have occaſioned. And, tho' I have met with 
molt aungrateful' Returns from each of the Par- 
ties, I will not cancel the Merit of my Beha- 
viobr, by eben wiſking that I had acted other- 
Wife. I ſhall wait, with Patience and Reſignation, 
to habe my friendly and benevolent Affections 
rewarded in another Life, for this is no World 
for it, fincerely hoping, that their Ingratitude and 
Unworthineſs may be forgiven them in the ſame 
_— ＋ 2 2 *. r. Y 344.9 | 
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LETTER cvoxevm. | Wee 
% ur et ud e 1 * 


i Received your truly philoſophical Letter, ande 
am charmed with it, as well as with the Copy 
of the other, you were ſo kind to take the Trouble 
of ſending me. I cannot tell which Part of your, 
Sentiment to commend moſt; therefore ſhall only 
obſerve, that your Humanity, in endeavouring to 


reconcile Mr. s Refuſal to himſelf; is, a) 


truly eaſtern Refinement upon Morals.— Tis in 
the very Strain of ſome of the little Nouels that 


Pere du Halde gives us from among the Chingſs; 
Writings. 


This Stroke in your Character will not be cre- 
dited in the next Age ; and, if I did not know the 
Writer, I ſhould be apt, myſelf, to imagine I was 
reading a Compoſition of antient Ethics, till I re- 
collected, that the moſt ſpeculative and enlighten- 
ed Philoſophy never carried the Delicacy of Senti- 
ment to ſuch an Height, 

I am, ſometimes, diſtreſſed at anfwering your 
Letters upon ſuch generous Subjects. — I am 
aſhamed not to remark upon them, leſt it might 
look as if I was not ſenſible of them: And yet I 
am afraid to ingage in them, leſt my not being 
able to expreſs myſelf heroĩcally, might be im- 
puted to my Want of Warmth, or Feeling, upon 


ſuch 
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ſuch Topics. But, in Truth, my Harry, the 
only Sentiments, which Fam naturally capable of 
expreſſing, are thoſe of Love, of Tenderne 8, and 
Pi:y. You have, indeed, taught me to ſoar, 
with Pleaſure, along with you, into the ſublimeſt 
Regions of Philoſophie Virtue : But, then, you 
have- never yet been kind enough to ſupply me 


with a Quill from your own Pinions, to deſeribe 


my Admire tion, and equal Approbation, of ſuch 
celeſtial Viſion. 

I have got rather too high, here, as LEnches 
ſiys,' How ſhall I deſcend? But T don't deſcend, 
ſcom the Height of Happineſs, at leaſt, by ſub- 
— myfel; ot dear pp te way 1 
Wiſe. 


| Frances, : 


| Henry and Frances. 111 


LETTER o 


Dear Fanxy 5 


I WAS afraid, from Tom's dards Lie 
that there was ſomething amiſs in his Office, 
You may ſee, by the incloſed, that his Employ- 
ment has been in Danger. How'lucky* was it, 
that niy worthy and agreeable Friend happened 
to be in the Way to ſave him 1 F 

I hear that your Poet, is coming over 
to be preſetred among us—But, why ſhould we 
rejoice ? We ſhall have no more of him, than 
if he remained in England Know him only by 
his Writings—If he would deigm to write in 
Bæotia We ſhould rather pity him, for being 
exiled from à Land of Liberty, and Letters, 

I mult not ſtir one Step farcher, I know, till 
1 have explained this laſt Expreſſion, to my little 
Dimotk, of Treland : But I ſpeak only of our Miſ 
fortune, not! our Reproach. Can 4 Country be 
ſtiled e, 'that can neither coin Money, nor 
make Laws for itſelf? Much lefs, I am fure, can 
a Nation pretend to the leaſt Shadow of Liberty, 
that is reſtrained in its Trade—The natutal Pii- 
vileges of Mankind, becauſe for the mutual 
Advantage of the whole, denied us! And, as 
for Latert," Genius always lies dormant, ill 
an by a liberal Patronage. 


1 
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I ſend you a Bout-Rimi; the Occaſion of 


which, was this : Mr. ſnewed me 2 
Lampoon, of bis Writing, upon the late abſurd 
Story of =————, He begged I would correct 


it—But it was incorrigible—So very bad, that I 
really believe it would have been denied an Edi- 
tion, even at the Rein-Deer, in Montrath- Street. . 
I might have given him the ſame Anſwer, that 
an Hackney Coachman once did to Pope ; bur I 
cannot . ſay a rude Thing, for all the Wit or 
Humour in the World, even if they were my 
own; fo I amuſed him with pretending that 1 
bad ſome | Thoughts of writing a Ballad, upon 
the fame Subject, myſelf, 1 then took up the 
Pen, and extemporized theſe Chinks, with ſuch 
a Luck ineſs, that they ſeem to chime, out the 
very Satire | here intended, full as well, at leaſt, 
as Turn again Whittington Here I bar the Allu- 
hep of ſo the Bell clinketh. 

„The marking out a SubjeQ, and the Vein. it 
is to be traced; in, by the Rhimes alone, i is a vaſt 
Improvement to, the Bont-Rinte. It was really 

nothing, before; but this Addreſs almoſt brings 
it up to, t the Genus of Wit; and, as it is a new 

ecies of it, and intirely of my own Invention, 
A claim, the Right of Denomination, . and. ſhall 
flile i it . ne, tend tothe Wiſe... 


» » When Bt, eye and la * ane, we late. 
— 
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Ang upon à weak, or Satires againſt” 
2 wicked, ' Adminiſtration, might be -ſafely writ» - 
ten, in this Way, and would puzzle _e Laws ' 
yers, 'to point out the Tregſn. : 

' Uncommon Thoughts afford great Ettertid- 
ment to the Mind: But they are equally the 
Amuſement of Wits, and Madmen: And, who 

ſhall be 158. to . in n is omen 
to both? 
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Dear Fanny, 


OST excellent Weather, you his: let , 
us, to conſole ourſelves with, for- your 
Abſence ! | A poetical Lover, as they all are, 
might almoſt literally tell his Miſtreſs now, that 
the Air weeps her Loſs; that the Sun hides its 
Face for Grief ; and the Winds groan her De- 
parture—>How came I never to ſay ſuch / pretty .. 
Things to you? 1 am afraid that the charming 
Month of October has forfeited its Charter- 


Teihere it may be as bad, when you, roturn z« 
but 
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but then I ſhall not be dull eneugh to tate 
Notice of it. a lien ſay Hows Things, 
if I pleaſed. 

This very Minute, in fit Weather for ſuch a 
Meſſenger, ycur Express arrived: But all that 
aſfects me, upon this Occaſion, are your too 
timid Apprehenſions. 1 defy all the Malice of 
the World, unleſs you, alſo, enter into Cont bi- 
nation againſt me. Your Alarms are the only 
Alliance that can make the other formidable, 
I have no Fears but your's alone. When 1 
gave you my Heart, 1 thought 1 had given you 
its Courage, too. I ſhall take it back again, if 
you make a Coward of it. You are the only 
uſnguarded Paſs, thro* which Misfortune can at- 
tack me with Succeſs. I am Man enough ſor 
my own Unhappineſs; but I bear your's like a 
Child, 

I am not aſhamed -of honeſt ar. Let 
others - bluſh for their Riches.—The firſt has 
nothing reproachful in it, but what it borrows 
ſrom the Perſon's own” Character: And the 
Value we ought to ſet upon the latter, ſhould 
alſo depend upon the ſame Contingent. 

Life is a Picture Fortune the Frame: But 
Misfortume the Shade The firſt only its extrinſic 
Ornament: But the latter, if well /u/fained, 
ſorms the / intrinſic Merit, . giving a bolder 
— to the Figures. | 


- | Bui 
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But I deſpair of ever making even the Picture 
of Philoſophy, of my own. Fanny, after your laſt 
womanty Letter; and, in Truth, you deſtroy my 
intire Reliſh for Misſortunes, by your Puſillani- 
mity : For, after all, now, what Satisfaction can 
there poſſibly, be in them, except the Pride of 
ſtanding firm, and bravely tiumphing, over them? 
But your Impatience breaks my Reſolution, and 
ſinks my Spirits 0 law, that I do ſeriouſly aſſure 
you, 1 moſt, hear ly, wiſh, this Moment for your 
Sake, that I was quite rid of every Thing of the 
Kind, for Lyle, | 


is Hei Ann! and Ales! 
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; My dear Hax RV, D | | | 
READ your Second Volume of The Trium- 
virate; which you left me, this Morning“ 
1 ſee, now, why you would not let me have it, 
while you ſtayed here: But, like an unmodern 
Critic, © 10 me firſt commend, before I find 
Vaults - 4 td. . wed 
This 8 is rich, even to Luxuriancy, 
in Matter, Language, Sentiment, Frolic, Ad- 
venture, and: Surprize, There are many Pal- 
ſages in it, which ſeize upon the Heart, un- 
awares, and leave the Eyes to mourn its _— 
vity, even without a Wiſh to ſet it fre... 
Chapter CLXII. upon confined e is 
written with that generous Warmth, which 
equally diſtinguiſhes your Writings, and marks 
your Character. Were it tranſlated into the 
Oriental Languages, and publiſhed in Cbina, 
where the darling Principles of Humanity ſo 
much abound, it were ſufficient to turn all their 
Priſons, and Goals, into Hoſpitals, and Alms- 
Houſes, 


+ See Letter ccelx . 
"FS T-LA 


Henry and Frances. 117 

Your Manner of telling a Story, is admirable—- 
No one Circumſtance added, which is not neceſ- 
ſary to explain the Fat—Tis not like reading 
a Story, but like. hearing one in Company, 
where the Relater haſtens on to the Cataſtrophe; 
The Precipice Adventure,® however, came too 
ſuddenly upon me—lt made me ſhudder, and 
grow inſtantly ſick—I immediately abhorred the 
Murderer— And yet, in a few Lines, you have 
had the mortifying Addreſs' to turn my Com- 
paſſion for the Victim, in F avour of the * 
cutioner. 

And now, good Me, Author, that I have gi Jrewl 
the Merits of your Writing, its due Praiſe, ſuf 
fer me, without Reſentment, to reprove the 
Demerits of it, with the lame Impartiality,' and 
Candour. 

I confeſs, that I am extremely diſpleaſed at 
moſt of thoſe Chapters, where you make Trigliph 
interlope, as you phraſe it. They are, by no 
Means, in your natural Stile of Writing. I. 
allow you wit, but beg Leave to deny you 
Humour, You have Sentiment, but not Arch- 
neſs. Theſe Effays hurt the finer Parts of your 
Work, and are injured alſo, in Turn, by them 
again. They lead the Readers to conceive a 
lighter Opinion of the Author, than the former, - 
Parts could poſſibly ſuffer them to imagine ; and 


theſe 
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theſe latter Paſſages, alſo, appear more fat, from 
the Contraſt, than, perhaps, they might do in 
a diſtinct Writing, all of the ſame Piebe. 
But theſe Paſſages offend me, not ſo much as 
a Critic; as a Woman, and a Mother, I would 
not have a Father write any Thing. which he 
would not chuſe to have his Children read. 
Now, I am very certain, that you would not 
put this Manuſcript into the Hands either of your 
Son, or Daughter Why then publiſh the Bock, 
with ſuch reprehenſible Blo's in it? 
Perhaps it may not be amiſs, to qualiſy the 
Harſhneſs of this Lecture, by returning back 
again, to the ſormer Part of my Obſervations 
upon this Manuſcript j therefore, I ſhall conclude 
my Letter, with taking Notice of Mr. Carewe's 
Canfeffion of Faith ;* which, I acknowledge, has 
given me infinite Satisfaction, and does you 
equal Honour, too. is philoſophic, refined, 
and new; and is, in my Opinion, the moſt 
rational Syſtem of Chriſtianity, that ever I read. 
It bas the Eſſence of Ten Volumes of Sermons, 
upon the Subject, in as few Lines. 
There is an infinite Furd of Variety, in this 
Work, which you have crouded into Two 
Volumes. Fielding would have made Twenty 
out of them, Richardſon have ſpun them to 
Fifty : and Sterne to Two Hundred, g 
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I hope we part Friends, now; and believe 
me to be, my dear Biogrpaher Triglyph, your 
admicing Reader, and truly affectionate Wife. 


Frances. 


P. $. I beg to know, whether your Deſcription 
of the Stotm,“ be your own, or only a Quo- 
tation? Your running into Blank Verſe, for. a 
few Lines, in the Midſt of Profe, ſurpriſed me 
a good deal. I was charmed with its but never 
met with it before; and I am tolerably well read 
in our Engliſh Poets. 

Pray tel me whom you deſign - to dedicate 
thele Volumes to. 


* 
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Dear Fatwy, 


Arrived here, laſt Night, late, wet, and tired. 
I found all our Friends extremely well, and 


your Son, as uſual, in high Health, Spirits, and 


Tatters. I ſhall have Cloaths made for him, 


before I leave this. 


Mr. R-—— had a remarkable = lately, 
There was a Schoolfellow of his, who ſome ten 
"Years ago had gone into the Army: & 
knew not the Regiment, nor where it was 


ſtationed ; nor had he any particular Friendſhip, 


or other Connection, with the young Man, that 
might have brought him, at any Time, into his 


Mind. 


He dreamed that he was in Company with 
the Perſon's Father, and aſked him, How his 
old Schoolfellow did? The Father wept, and 
replied, Tom has been lately killed in Germany. 

Mr. R——— repeated this Dream to Mr, 
„ next Morning, adding, that he could 
not imagine what could have made this Perſon 
occur to his Mind, now, whom he' did not re- 
collect to have once thought of before, ſince 
they had parted from School together. Two 
Dore after, the Action at Minden appeared in 
N ; and the firſt Name, a the lain, 

uck his eye, was Tom's. 

The 
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The unaccountable Contigency of Dreams, 
will ever remain a Miſtery, till we ſhall awake 
from our laſt Sleep. I have had ſeveral extra- 
ordinary ones, in my Life, unattended with: any 
Manner of Conſequences; and have had others, 
interpreted by Events; which, however, weſe 
no farther remarkable, than that they ferved to 
recal thoſe Viſions to my Mind, which were ndt 
frong enough, at the * to pte them- 
ſelves on it. 1 3 
My Dream, about Mr. Liſture's Leg of Mut- 
ton and Turnips, wanted nothing to render it 
worthy the Notiee of Hiſtory, but its being a 
beſieged Town, oy being a — and famiſh- 
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Received your Critic upon the Second Volume 
of The Tris. I confeſs myſelf flattered and 
pleaſed: with it: 80 far from being offended, at 
your Severity againſt ſome. Parts, 1 ſhall ſhew 
my Senſe of your Reproof, by barely indeavour- 
ing to excuſe, without auemptiim to juſtify, 
them. 
Tou remember, yourſelf, chat, when I had 
Amiſhed the Firſt: Volume, I ſent it over to 
London by Mr. ——, to try the Pulſe of the 
Publiſhers there; and it was returned to me 
again, with this Anſwer, „ That the Writing 
„% was too high for a Novel, and fit only for a 
« few Readers. That a Work of this Kind 
. « ſhould be written in a more familiar Language, 
«© have more of Adventure, and be ſeaſoned with 
« Comicality, and Archneſs, before they would 
_ « purchaſe it, in Hopes of its bringing à Sale.“ 
Upon this Hint, you know I inſerted Chapter 
LXXXIX. as an Eſſay; which is the only one, 
in that Stile, in the Firſt Volume. I read, that 
to you, and you laughed, ſaying only, If thy 
| quill have a May-Pole, why let them have a May- 
Pill: which Expreſſion, or Quotation, I then 
made the Motto of my Appendix to that Volume. 
T his 


a * * — 1 


Henry and Frances. 123 
This incouraged me; and, when I had Leiſure 
to undertake the Second Volume, I threw in a 
good Number of Chapters, in the ſame Stile: 
And now, really, 1 think you are rather too 


puritanical in your Strictutes; for, where there 


is not any Sort of bad Principle inculcated, or 


incouraged, 1 proteſt I can ſee no Vicein a Jeſt, 
nor Immorality in Archneſs. The whole Tenor 
of the Work, is virtuous; breathing Honour, 


' Juſtice, and Humanity, throughout: And we 
| ſhould judge of Writings, as we do of Charac- 


ters. Many Paſlages in it may inſpirit Morals ; 


and the freeſt of them will never corrupt Man- 


ners. I bluſh, myſelf, at this Encomium, more 
than any one need do, at thoſe Parts you repre» 


hend : But *tis not deemed a Breach of Modeſty, 
to ſay Things of ourſelves, which might other- 
wiſe appear vain, when one is nd upon 


their Defence. h 
To conclude, Be aſſured that every Part of 


the Work, which you approve, was written for 


you; and "thoſe Parts, which you find Fault 


with, were only inſerted” for my Bookſeller. 1 


give frequent Hints of this Diſtinction, through- 
out. TI cannot recollect the Paſſages, at preſent ; 
but, when you and I read the whole * 
ne e ſev" 
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However, I hope this may ſatisfy your Pru- 
dery. I here paſs my Word to you, that, when 
I am reading the Manuſcript to you, I will ſtrike 
out every Sentence, that you ſhall ſeriouſly object 
to; begging Quarter only for thoſe you cannot 
; reprove, without laughing. 
The Deſcription” of the Storm i is my own.— 
W coming in, to unaccountably, i in the Midſt 
of proſe, makes it appear, as you obſerve, odd 
enough.—TI did not deſign it.—I meant to have 
written it in the ſame Stile with the reſt ; but, 
upon reading over the Chapter, I found the 
Lines had accidentally formed themſelves, pretty 
nearly, into Blank Verſe. —I then altered ſome 
few Words, to compleat the Metre.— This, I 
am convinced, is the natural Meaſure of Speech, 
in ſtrong Paſſion, or warm Deſcription, and fuf. 
ficiently juſtifies the Uſe of Blank Verſe, or 
E Proſe, in Tragedy. | 


(IF. © Ge Alia] my Life. 
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B. Trighph. 


12 8.1 Un 1 have now anſwered all the 
Particulars of your Letter, which you know is 
always my methodical Way, Paragraph by Para- 
grahp—No, I ſee there is one Article more to 


be NN Notice of. 
. You 
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You aſk me, Whom. I mean to dedicate this, 
Work to ? But, ſurely, you, cannot be at 12 
to gueſs. Quit Deus nobis hec Otia Feat; * | 
the Patron who has _— me Leifure * Wl 
certainly. 
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Ay dear Fanxv, ee ting Wan ii 


1 DINED, Yeſterday, at „ and ſaw 
the two Ladies, after their Overturn. They 
are really a Pair of Spectacles, at preſent ; but,, 


like Grecian Domes, look beautiful, even in Ter 235 


Ruins. 
Her Ladyſhip is we moſt unlucky Perſon that 


ever was known. There hardly paſſes a Week 
that fome Accident or other does not befall her, 
I ftiled her, Veſterday, the fair Ragotina, and 
told her I would ſoon publiſh The Hiſtory of 
her Miſadventures ; or, The Memoirs of her 
Death: For that cannot properly be deemed a 
Life, which is compoſed of Articula Mortis, or 
daily Dyings. In ſhort, the Motto of her Chariot, 
ſhould be the Reverſe of Cæſar's Sentence, as 
thus—Thou carrieft J-———, and her Misfortunes. 
I met Sevigne's Letters here, and amuſed my- 
ſelf this Morning, with reading them over agaip. 
I think what you have ſaid of them, is true 
G 3 - enoligh ;® 
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evaporates in decanting. 
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enough ;* and yet, perhaps, that may have been 
their Merit. If this be fo, then our Collection + 
muſt certainly be too rich, for Letters; and the 
Editor has fpoiled them, by leaving out moſt of 
the trifling Paſſages, and common Occurences, 
of the Originals, Leiters ſhould not be Recugills 
of Wit, or Learning, but rather reſemble the 
familiar. Converſations of eaſy, well-bred Com- 
pany, which amuſe us extremely well for the 
Time, without leaving-any Sentiment or Reflec- 
tion reſting on the Mind, A Sort of running 
Pattern, as. you ſaid once, without any Ground. 
Such Writings as theſe, however, muſt never 
be tranſlated ; for, like Champaigne, the Spirit 


Aaieu / 
Henry. 
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My dearęſt HARRY, / 


HAVE paſſed my Time very agreeably, 
ſince I came to Town—A little too much 
janketting; excepted, Our Friends ſeemed to 
embrace me doubly ; for all that Welcome, they 
had prepared for us both, was laviſhed upon 

One. 

I muſt beg a Bit of Pardon: from you—l 
| ** not been to wait on your Aunts, as you 
deſired— They are acquainted with my being in 
Town; and I think I ought to wait their Over- 
ture—T would pay them every Mark of Reſpect, 
in my Power, but none of Servility—lo the pre- 
ſent Circumſtances of our Fortunes, perhaps it 
might paſs for ſuch—I have not an Atom of 
Pride, in my Nature; therefore am never inſo- 
lent: But I have, and rejoice in it, à tolerable. 
Share of Spirit; therefore am never mean. * | 

I ſee ſome Things in a different Light, from . 
you. Women are wrapped up in more Folds,, 
than Men, , Their Behavionr is preſcribed by: 
certain Rituals, while happy Men are at Libertys; 

to frame, or cancel, their own Precedents, | he 
ted, my dear Harry, if you would have ma 
humble, vou muſt belt make me rich, or great, 11 


Fanghon 


G4 


128 a between 

Fanghon is finely recovered, but ſtill kept low, 
as this Spring, has an unſafe Warmth in it. The 
poor Child longs for a Morſel of ſolid Food, 
and made me laugh, this Morning, at her ſay- 
ing, that, tho' Whey and Broth filled ber Belly, 
they, le eft ber Teeth hungry. : 

1 am writing in a Room, with fourteen People 
in itz and muſt conclude my Letter, with a 
grand Chorus of Loves, Services, Ge. Which 
they are all breathing toward you, | 
8 70 Adieu 
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1 KME hither, from —, vedeng, and 
leſt our, dear Child extremely well, in per- 
ect, -alth, Spirits, good Conditions, and new 
Cl oaths, B. not under any Manner of Appre- 
N about him ; a burned Child dreads the 
Pt; and his late wellig has given him a Kind 
e a * "ſhould not have mentioned 


one Word of a diving Adventure ; 3, becauſe 1 
« -6 VI2 WO +of971 3453 © know 
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know what poor Nerves you have; hut that 


your Aunt had heard the Story, and Þ ſuppoſed 
ſhe would have wrote, and alarmed you more. 

Mr T-—— is here: He is à Man of good 
Underſtanding, polite Learning, and juſt Senti - 
ment. Oh! why are not all Men ſuch as het 
He tells me, that Mr. B-—— is extremely well, 
both in Mind and Health. He wiſhes, that he 
would not live ſo retifed. rer 
out Literature. 

The Moment 1 alightes; Lord — the 
Key of his Study into my Hand; and I have, 
at this Time, the double Pleaſure of ſitting in 
Library, and of writing to you. IS not this an 
happy Privilege; which I have aſſumed to myſelf, 
that, from the allowed Peculiarity of my Cha- 
rafter, ſuch an inſignificant Perſon as I am, can 
eome to a Nobleman's Houſe, and challenge the 
Liberty of being Maſter of his own Time, and 
Occupations? *Tis more than Privilege, tis 
Prerogatzve. - I would not dwell with Kings, 
upon any other Terms, | 

This Apartment is fo retired from the Reft of 
the Houſe, as to be quite free from any Manner 
of Noiſe, or Diſturbance. I but juſt hear the 
diſtant Sound of the Organ—not diſtin enough 
to interrupt Study, and only ſufficient to raiſe: 


the platonic Audience of the e and render 
Silence muſica). $ 


G5 You'll 
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ii. You'll ſmile when you hear how I have been 
amuſing wy Leiſure, this Half Hour paſt, My 
Son begged of me, at parting, to write a Letter 
ta him. I promiſed it—But what to fay to him? 
I had never written Namby Pambicts, in my Life ; 
ſo have: given my - Thoughts another Strain—l 
muſt play the Philoſopher, even with a Child 
I! bave always ſpoken to him, even from his 
lifping Vears, with the beſt, Senſe I was Maſter 
of-—Tis the right Way—Children. are capable 
_ of Apprehenſion, ſooner than - fooliſh Fathers 
and Mothers imagine The only Art. is to adapt 
your Language to them. 

I. ſend you a Copy of 8 Genius 
Mas not high enough; to be more ſimple; nor 
had L power of Stile, to be more plain: For, to 
be ſimple, without being low, and to be plain 
in Expreſſion, without . ars uncommon. 


T Jenta. 
©: | Au, 
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COUED: not give an bigher Proof of my 
Affection toward you, than the Reſolution L 
was obliged to exert, in ſending you' from me;. 
T preferred your Advantage to my own Pleaſure, 
and facrificed Fondneſs to Duty. I ſhould have” 
done this ſooner, but waited *till my Inquiries! 
had found out à Perſbry whoſe Character might: 
be reſponſible for your Education; and Mr. 
was, at length, my Choice, for that important 
Fruſt. He will be a fitter Parent to you, fbr 
the preſent Times, than either of thoſe you left: - 
behind you: He will ſee you, as you are, without: 
the dangerous Biaſs of natural Affection: His; 
Approbation muſt be earned by Merit; ours 
might be but the Partiality of tender Connection: 
He is now the Subſtitute of our Authority; and 
you are to conſider, that the Duty and Submiſ- 
hon which we had a Claim to, is, for a Time, 
transſerred to him. Your Obedience, then, will 
be without Murmuring, or Reluctance; more 
eſpecially, when you reflect, that a ſtrict Atten 
tion to his Appointments,. and an implicit. Com 
pliance with his Commands, are not only: to- 
form tha Rule of your ſafe Conduct in: this Life,, 
but to be the. Earneſt: of your Happineſs: in the: 


next. 
Win 
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With Regard to your School Connections, it 

muſt be impolkible for me to give you any In- 
ſtruction, at preſent; for your Affectiops will 
form to themſelves general Attachments, till che 
Improvement of your own Senſe, and Virtue, 
may ingble you to diſtinguiſh. reſpeRive.;/Merit 
in,otbgrs:. Alk-that 1 hall obſerve to you, upon 
this Head, ig, that it is very, probable there may 
not de many among them, who have been better 
born than you are; but it is alſo as likely, that 
there, may be as ſew, who will not have the Ad- 
vantage of better Fortupes; and I hope that this 
double, Conſideration. will excite you. . to 
aft, up,t to that Spirit and Character, which be- 
comes your Family; and, at the ſame Time, 
to behave with ſuch CEconomy, and n, 
as befits your Circumſtances. 
Jam not io vain as to imagine, that you are 
now. capable of comprehending the full Scope of 
ibis Letter; but I intteat, that you will keep it 
by vou, till you are. I do not write to your 
preſent Apprehenſions, but to that Underſtanding, 
and Virtue, which, I truſt in God, and Mr, ——58 
| Tuition, you will very ſoon acquire, I exerciſe 
2 Fondneſs, I fulfil a Duty, I confer my Bleſ- 
fng, . and am, my deareſt Child, your, truly 
affectionate Father. f 


Henry. 
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OUR Inclokure pleaſed me -e 
There is ſomething inexpreſſibly tender in 
your Manner of Writing, upon all Subjects, where 
your Heart js of the Peny - Tpis Softogts renders 
your Letters charming, when you are to expreſs 
Fondneſs ; but moſt W _— when _— 
ſhow Reſentment. We) 2 * 

I hope that little Elba was path your 
Letter, leſt the Treat ſnhould be thrown, away ; 
ſor I think his Maſter's Palate is too callous to 
taſte i. And I dare ſay, that Harry did reliſh, as 
far as he is capable of comprehending it; for you 
remember, that his firſt Affections were of the 
tender Kind — A ſoft Expreſſion would make him 
drop a Tear, ſwallow a Medicine, take up his 
Book, or hold out his Arm to be bled; while, if 
you happened to begin by commanding, he would 
raiſe his little Voice, and ſcold it out, with either 
of us. The Spirit of a Man ſhould be ſympa- 
thetic; ſturdy to the bold, and ſoft to the gentle. 
This is neither ſo proper, nor ſo ſaſe a Character 
for Woman. We are really moſt ,unaccopntable 
| Animals, conſidering us as accountable at the ſame 
Time. I hate you Men, whenever I think of 
it, * K ++ 2 


= 
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The World is come upon us. You know the 
goſſe comitatis that was expected. I rejoice at your 
being out of the Way of drinking, and holding 
bald, disjointed Chat with r 
ab bud 

* Alien 
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1 SEND you an Eſſay, * ut Night, on 

the Eife of Man; the Hint of which was 
taken from a philoſophic Reflection of your's the 
Morning Þ left you, that it would be much hap- 
pier for us, if the whole Interval of Mortality 
were perſect $2 07708 Mf > wg ome or Old: 
Age. 
You may en T ſaid, at the Time, that 
this Subject was very well worth diſcuſſing at 
greater Loiſute and more- ſerious Moments. It 
occurred to me Yeſterday Evening, by 1 
EF pleaded my Prerogative, *: retired to the Li- 
brary, and wrote theſe Thoughts. before Supper. 
Fhe Scope of them is to defend the preſent Or- 
der, or Succeffion of Seaſons, in the Life of Man; 
and to prove, with Pope, that whatever is, is right; | 

Sea Letter CCCCV. third. Paragraph. 
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NE IND 2 _ opined It 
have not only blamed the Shortneſs of the whole 
Drama, but have particularly. reſented. the con- 
tracted Interval of the middle Stage of this. petite 
Piece, or Three-Af Farce, as they term it; which. 
they would. have. extended, by ab. bur 
firſt and · laſt. 

4 Since the 5 — 2 Temporality 
© is fo ſmall a Span, Why were we not created 
© like our great Prototype, in a State of Virility,. 
to enter upon the Action at once? And, 
« why need we be reduced, at laſt, to cloſe the 
4 Scene, with R et n.. 
ei degeres 

To hint to theſe e the eats, | 
Example of Adam, was. a. dangerous. Precedent, 
would be deemed /a/lematical. Divinity ;- and, to 

point out the general Analogy in Nature of In- 
fancy, Vigeur, and Decay, would be called „Ham- 
aical Philoſogby.. 


Beſides, 


U 
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Beſides, this would be only to give the Rule, 
and not the Regſon: Nog dare I venture upon 
this latter Argument at all, leſt they might take 
the Advantage of the Alluſion in one Inſtance— 
« The World is the moſt perfect Mechaniſm of 
« Matter; and Man the compleateſt Compoſition 
„ of Animals. This Globe, then, we admit to 
tc have been created in Time; to have its Duration 
„ limited ; and, conſequently, its Diſſolution or- 
« gained : But, during the intire Extent of its 
< Exiftence, its Vigour remains equal. Pray, 
« now, how is your Analogy preſerved between 
< the Macro and the Micre-Coſm . 
What's to be done ? Shall I combat theſe Re- 
piners with Metaphyſicls, and fay, That Man's as 
perfedt as he eught —That his Condition of Life is 
our Zink in the great Chain — That there may. be 
Superior Beings created in that uniform * 15 
wiſh for, e. uv 
Ik fear likewiſe, that this Plea would 1 but 
nitle There are à Sort of ſturdy Reaſoners, who 
will notu be put off with Zypethefes for Argu- 
ments; and, as the only natural Knowledge of 
Mankind is d poſteriori, from Experience alone; 
Concluſions; not Premiſes ; all Judgments à priori, 
Aſſumptions, or Suppoſitions, will not be ac- 
cepted without Proof, by Men who fet up for no 
more Intelligence than it is poffible for them to 
attain, without Inſpiration, in this Life. Let us, 
| | 9 


Henry and Frances. 137; 
then, return them an Anſwer, in their own Way; 
ſupply a Reaſon from the, very Nature of PIES 
* itſelf: | 


« And kW the « Way of God to Man.” 


If we reflec, in 4 leaſt, upon . . | 
we muſt obſerve, that the ſeveral Aras of it are 
adapted and proportianed to the natural Canſti- 
tution of the Mind, and to the ſeveral. Offices, 
which we muſt regularly perform for the Saſety 
and Advantage of the whole Man. To diſtin- 
guiſh Life, like the Vear, as Marcus Aurelius has 
done, into four Seaſons, Childhood,, Youths, Man- 
hvod, and Age; * The Firſt is neceſſary for the 
Subjection of Paſſions, and imbibing the firſt Ru- 
diments of Science, Curioſity then calling for 
Information, as naturally as the Stomach does 
for Food — The Second, for perfecting Tnow- 
ledge, performing our Exerciſes, ſtrengthening our 
Morals, chuſing our Profeſſions, Purſuite, and fi- 
ing our Attachments to Friends and Miſtreſſes 
The Third is appropriated to matrimonial Society, 
to the Eſtabliſhment of our Fortunes, and the 
forming of our Characters in Life. And the laſt 
Stage is dedicated to Reticement, to reſt aſter our 
Labours, to philoſephic and religious Contempla- 

e 1 wog ttt, 
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Life of Man, into theſe Four Periods, 
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tion, neceſſary to wean our Attachments from this 
World, and to prepare us for an Exit, ut conviva 
As ye will not admit, Gentlemen, of d priori 
Knowledge, ye muſt allow the Two firſt Scaſons 
to be expedient, that our Reaſon may be per- 
fected before we are permitted to enter upon 
perfect Action; fo that all ye can, poſlibly, 


contend for, now, muſt be to have the Third 


Portion extended through the latter Eta of eur 

„What Advantage can, rationally, accrue to 
« Mankind in genera}, or to the Individual in 
particular, from the Infirmities of Old Age? 
«© What Office can it, naturally, perform, either 


1 for itſelf, or the World, that might not be bet- 


“ ter executed by Strength of Body, and Vigour 


of Mind?” © 


In Anſwer to which Challenge, beſides what I 


| have ſaid before upon this latter Point, I ſhall ſub- 


join a few Reflections, which every Man's own 
Experience may ſupply him wit d. 

There is a certain Reſtleſſneſs and Impatience 
in our Minds, that refuſes Pleaſure from a con- 
tinued Enjoyment, or Contemplation, of the 


| fame Set of Objects, or Ideas; and our Nature 


thirſts for Variety from the Cradle to the Grave, 
The ſeveral Seaſons. of Life open, with Novelty, | 


to Childhacd, to Youth, to Manhood, and eneſcence. 
| | 2.7 8 
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We find ourſelves ſtill, as we approach theſe ad- 
vancing Aras, attracted by different Views, Paf- 
fions, and Purſuits ; and quit the former Scene 
without Regret, not becauſe the ſhifting one will 
afford us better Entertainment, for as yet we have 
| had no Experience of it; but, which does as well, 
becauſe we have made ſufficient Trial of the fore- 
going, have eſſayed its Pleaſures, and exhauſted 
its Variety, At Length the Vaſſalage of Igno- 
rance and Subjection is paſt; we have now ar- 
rived at the long wiſhed-for Throne of Man's 
Eſtate; and would maintain the flattering Empire 
of Health, Vigour, and Reaſon, during the Re- | 
mainder of our Reign. 
But, when we have chimed over alt the . 
Changes on the few Notes of this Pitch of Life, 
How ſhall we be able to relieve that fædium 
vite, that Satiety of Life, ſo generally com- 
plained of, already, even in the preſent contracted 
Portions of our Time; which Numbers have 
found ſo irkſome, that they have had Recourſe to 
Drunkenneſs or Suicide to rid themſelves of? 
The regnum ſui ſooths our Pride: The Sueceſ- 
fion and Alternation of manly Buſineſs, Sports, 
and Pleaſures, are truly rational Amuſements to 
the Mind : The chaſte Alliances, the tender Con- 
neQions, the generous Friendſhips, the charitable 
Dependencies of this State of Life, are, indeed, 
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continued, Sources of moral Happine s, and heart. 
felt Tranſports — - But continued to a certain Period 
only. Satiety ſucceeds too oft, repeated Joys: 

And Pleaſures, till moving in a. Circle, lag, when 
we begin the well-known Courſe. again. Were 
vigorous Manhood to remain, the ſame Paſ. 
ſions and Purſuits would. ſtill ſubfiſt, with baffled 
Hopes, and diſappointed Wiſhes ; Novelty would 
grow ſtale, and Variety loſe its Change; while 
Curioſity would urge, and Impatience reſent, the 
palled Fruition; till we ſhould, at length, cry 
out, with a ſmall Amon. in the Words of 
Milton; ; 


6 Each Sealop, ang) ita Change, difpleaſe alike,” 


1 N . F ollies would be then. at- 
tempted z Proemiums proffered by weatied Liber- 
tines, laſſato vitiis,, nec dum ſatiato, as was once 
done by a Roman Emperor, for the Invention of 
new. Pleaſures,; Caprice, Debauchery, and Vice, 
would reign, and cloſe our e in Mdoeſs or 
Deſpair. Wy 

But, happily, i in Relief to our unſtable Na- 
tures, our Vigour declines, our Paſſions ſubſide, 
Curioſity grows weary, our Deſires, are ſatisfied, 
and Indolence ſucceeds — A new Scene begins to 
unfold itſelf to our tired, Faculties, and exhauſted 
Vitis — A different Train of Ideas inſenſibly 
form 
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form themſelves, by Degrees, in our Minds — 
Health, Peace, and Eaſe, the felicts animi immota 
tranquillitas, become then our wiſer, Wiſh —We 
have ſeen the Vanities, and felt the Follies of 
Life ; nor would we try again, with, feeble Mind 
and relaxed Sinews, fv, * 5 


1 my 


« To ſeek, with ercing Step, Contentment $ ob- 
_ « vious Way.“ 


| Laſtly, Death, that in Vigour would have 
= our Fear, in Decay, * our Hape, 
Amen . / 
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LETTER CCCCIX. 


Dear Harny, 


Received your very ingenious, and truly 
philoſophic, Eſſay. I am charmed with it. 
The Reaſoning and Reflections are ſtrong and 
concluſive, and afford vaſt Satisfaction to the 
Mind. To reconcile Man to the State and Con. 
dition of Man, is an extreme uſeful and benevo- 


lent Act. 

Your Stile and Language too, in this Piece, 
are finely adapted. The Writing riſes with the 
Subject, and becomes animated where that grows 
warm. — The latter Part of the Twelfth Para- 
graph is really fine; and the heavy Monoſyllable 
lag, coming halting in, amidſt ſo many rounded 
Periods, has a moſt happy 3 in r the 

Senſe there intended, + 
Ihe Cloſe of your laſt Paragraph is beautiful 
and affecting — Your making it a Prayer, as well 
as a RefleQion,.caught hold of me, and made me 
moſt emphatically join in your Oration, by repeat- 
ing the Amen ! aloud. 

I really think you have faid enough upon this 
Subject, to filence, nay, to ſatisfy, all the Male- 
contents in'the World ; but there is one Objection 
to the general Economy, which, I am afraid, 
you will ſtile truly feminine ; but, as it has been 
a Subject af Reflection, and even of Uneaſine(ss 

10 


Heary and Frances. 143 

to me, I will yenture to mention it to you; af- 
ſured, that, tho" you max mba; at ts you will not 
laugh at me. 

I perfectly agree, with you, that 2 Relaxation, 
both of our bodily and mental Powers, is abſo- 
lutely neceſſary, to wean us from this World; 
but, as every Day's Experience proves the Truth 
of Ninon's Remark, that “ the Soul clings as 
cloſe to an ugly Body, as. to. a handſome one,” 
I cannot ſee what End, either in Morals, or 
Nature, is anſwered by the Decay of our Beauty 
being the natural Conſequence of encreaſing 
Years. Do grey Hairs make the Head wiſer, or 
Wrinkles mend the Heart? Were the Charms 
that Nature lends us, not to be reclaimed. *till 
we paid her out whole Debt, at once, ſhe would 
then be a kind [Creditor indeed, and ſave mil- 
lions of Sighs, and Tears, from thoſe whom ſhe 
| ſeems to laviſh her greateſt Favours on, merely 
to make them feel their Loſs. 
One Advantage, in Morals, I am certain, 
would ariſe from the Continuation of Beauty : 
Our Children and Dependents would love vs 
much more than they do. The firſt Thing that 
generally ſours a female Mind, is the Neglect 
which ſhe feels from the Loſs of her Charms 
As they decay, this increaſes ; and, by the Time 
her Children arrive at Years of Maturity, they 
look on her Form, with Diſguſt; and on her 
Temper, with mingled Fear and Averſion. | 


This 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4q 
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This Evil would certainly be obviated by the 


- Preſervation : of Beauty; and the Delicacy, and 


Languor, which is naturally produced by a de- 


clining State of Health, would inſpire à peculiar 


Sort of Tenderneſs, like that we feel for young 


Perſons, dying of Conſumptions, I have often 


ſincerely wiſhed, that 'T might die, in that State; 
but I now recant; as I am firmly perſuaded, 


that your Affection for me riſes ſuperior both to 
Time, and Chance; and that you will love me, 


with the ſame Tenderneſs, Twenty Vears hence, 


that you do now, if it pleaſes God to ſpare us 


both fo long. 1 _ 1 another Amen ! to this 


Paragraph. 
1 have taken a Liberty wilt you forgive me? 
I could not reſiſt it. I longed to ſee how it would 


appear in Print; and have ſent it over to the 


Londen Chronicle ** but without a Name; only 
the Initials, R. G. I want to tempt you into the 
Preſs, again. You are too dilatory with your 
Trio, Perhaps, if any Notice ſhould be taken 
of this Eſſay, in the Papers, it may rouſe you. 


Life is wafting, and you cannot expect to retain, 


always, the ſame Spirit and Powers you are bleſt 


with at preſent. 
n Adieu ! my amiable Philoſopher 


Frances. 


11 appeared, accordingly, in the London Chronicle, No. 432. 
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841 If + vÞ To » 1 

LETTER CeœccCcx. 

Dear FAHR, 09 

T Return you Thanks for your Compliments =» 

1 They would not flatter from another TI 

extremely pleaſant .to be commanded by one, 

whoſe "0 and n we ar Fallot certain 
of. Fl 

I don't (i whether ſhould have bee! | 
to your ſending the Paper to the Chronicle, becauſe 
it is not yet to be done; and your: having once 
done a Thing, makes it immediately ( ſeem wiſeſt, 
« virtuouſeſt, diſcreeteſt, beſt,” - 

I am pleaſed with your truly feminine Diffi- 
culty, about the viſible Decay of female Beauty : 
But Providence has rightly ordered it fo, to pre- 
vent the Depopulation of Mankind : For, were 
there no apparent Difference between Fifty and 
Fifteen, the Grandmother muſt certainly have 
the Advantage every other Way, in Senſe, Know- 
ledge, Experience, and Addreſs, over her Grand- 
daughter; young Fellows would then be drawn 
into the Embraces of barren Sybils; and the 
World conclude with the Play of Love's Labour 
toft, 

Since you are pleaſed with my Writings, I 
ſhall, occaſicnally, as the Subjects may occur, 


diſcuſs ſome other philoſophical Points for your 
Vo. III. H Amulement— 
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Amuſement — It will be uſeful to myſelf alſo 
It will help me to digeſt, and methodize, my 
own Ideas, which mere muſing is apt rather to 
confound and perplex. — This is the Advantage 
of Themes at School. — The Pleaſures of the 
Imagination, improved by Tafte, and correQed 
by Judgment, is a charming and privileged Ex- 
erciſe of the human Mind.—What a tedious and 
unſatisfactory Wretch he muſt be, whoſe Facul- 
oy e eee 
alone | 

Adieu ! till Wedneſday, when J ſhall return, 
and enjoy the higher Reliſhes in the fulneſs of 


your Society. 


Henry. 


LETTER 
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LETTER . CCCCXI. 


Dear FANNY, 


HAVE been on the Rack ever ſince we 
parted. My Cholic increaſed upon every Me- 
dicine 1 applied, and was inflamed by Pallia- 
tives, If it was not natural, I ſhould be aſhamed 
at the Folly of uſing Remedies that I have ſo 
frequently experienced the Inefficacy of; for, till 
its own good Time, it never budges. There is 
another Peculiarity, too, in this Diſorder, which, 
tho' happy, has ſometimes vexed me ; that, tho” 
I ſuſtain the Torture for Weeks, Months, often 
two or three, at a Time, it ſhall not ſtamp the 
leaſt viſible Effect of Sickneſs, or Pain, on my 
outward Appearance. This looks as if I had got 
a Habit of complaining, without Ailment, like a 
vapouriſh Woman. | 

Have I a real Diſtemper, or do J only ſuffer from 
magic Simpathy.? Or, is my Body become philoſo- 
phic, as well as my Mind? Does this refiſt Difor- 
der, as well as that does Misfortune ? 

It muſt be ſo: The Union of the Soul and 
Body is a miftical Marriage. The firſt is the 
Huſband 3 and my Soul's Wife thinks it both 
prudent and virtuous to conform herſelf to the 
H 2 Manners 
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Manners and Sentiments of that Head, which 
Heaven has allotted to be her Guide and Guardian 


thro' this mortal Life. 
The Beginning of a Moral ſhould be the End 


of a Letter. 
Adieu! 


Faculty Jou are poſſeſſed of, of being able to 


LETTER CCCCXI. 


Ay dear Hark, * 
Mallmy. 
1 extremely ſhocked at the Obſtinacy of 

your Diſorder. I intreat your immediate Re- 
turn hither, that you may try the Effect of theſe 


Waters. The Phyſicians, here, ſay my are uſed 


in bilious Cholics. 
The Phœnomenon of your Pain and Diſtem- 


per not producing any viſible Effect upon your 


Countenance, is owing to two moſt uncommon 
Specifies in the Conſtitution of your Mind, and 
of your Body — Firſt, - that admirable Temper, 
which ſupplies Chearfulneſs to your Converſation 
and Manners, in the Midſt of Pain, Sickne(s, 
and Misfortune; and, next, that extraordinary 


fall 


* 
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fall aſleep in the Midſt of Anguiſh. I have lain 
many a Night awake in anxious Attention to 
you, and have been, often doubtful which was 
Groan, and which was Snore. Your Character, 
thank God, is a great Improvement upon Scarron's; 
for you not only ſport in Miſery, but /eep. in 
Pain, | 
My Cough has mended, but I have got a 
Rheumatic Pain in my Arm, which, tho' not dan- 
gerous, is troubleſome. An Account of Com- 
plaints is the only Sort of News you can expect 
from Spa-Societies, which are always compoſed 
of Invalids or Idlers, who are pretty much the 
fame ; for the latter, having no Colour of their 
own, take a Camelion Tincture from their Aſſoci- 
ates. I am ſorry to ſay, that I look upon myſelf. 
to be a Mixture of both theſe, I was going to ſay, 
CharaQers, in their worſt Degree ; for my chief 
Maladies are of the Mind, and I know no Hygear 
Spring which can effect their Cure. I am an Idler 
too ; for 1 neither drink the Waters, or have any 
other Buſineſs here; and yet am not bleſſed. with 
that happy Vacation from Thought, which con- 
ſtitutes the ſole Advantage and Pleaſure of a 
Saunterer, 

But, for a gayer Subject — Cornet P is 
going to be married to a fine Girl of Sixteen,, 
denſe, Beauty, Good- humour, &c. &c. c. and: 


Thirty Thouſand. Pounds for a Tilly. He has 
H 3, ſeen 
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ſeen her twice, and is moſt ſuperlatively in Love, 
Her Name is G——, I wiſh it may be a Match, 
if the can make him happy; for if ſhe has Senſe, 
or Virtue, I think him capable of making her ſo. 
I never knew a better young Man. | 

Now for a graver Subject — Lady C——=— hag 
brought her three Sons here, To-day, to be in- 
oculated; the eldeſt Seventeen; the youngeſt Six, 
I pray God to grant her Succeſs in ſo dangerous 
an Undertaking. My Heart has ached for that 
agreeable -worthy Woman, from the Moment 1 
ſaw them, 


Adieu ! 


Frances. 


5 IETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXII. 


My dear F ANNY, 


SEND you the incloſed Letter, to be ſhewn 
to Mr, I. ; which may make his Mind 
eaſy with regard to Rx. s Attachment to 
bis Intereſts.” You may remember, that, when 
the ſtrongeſt Appearances were againſt, I ſtood up 
and faid, T would be reſponſible for, him. I did 
not ſpeak from any particular Certainty, but 
judged intirely from my Knowledge of his Obli- 
gations, and of his Character; and, ſurely, tis 
the Crime of bearing ſalſe Witneſs againſt our Neigh- 
beur, to determine otherwiſe. How cruel a Cafe 
is it, after a Perſon has ſpent their Life in attain- 
ing a good Repute, that ſome capricious Jealouſy, 
ariſing in our own Minds, or any malicious In- 
ſinuation from another Hand, ſhall deprive them 
of the Credit of it ? This has been always my 
Way of judging upon ſuch Occaſions — A Man 
may have Honour, and ſell Iron, at the fame 
Time, | 
I rejoice at P——$ 


good Fortune : He deſerves 


what you ſay of him. I formed an Opinion of 


his Worth the ſecond Day I was in his Com- 
pany, from one or two careleſs Things he faid, 
which were not attended to either by himſelf, 

H 4 or 
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or the reſt of the Company. I ſaid, at the Time, 
in a Soliloquy, this yaung Man has 12 Spirit, 
and Humanity. 

I heartily wiſh Lady C——— - Succeſs i in her 
Adventure. I liked her extremely for the ſhort 
Time I was in her Company laſt Summer. I 
think ſhe has greatly the Manners of a French 
Marchianeſs '— Spizit with Frankneſs, Good- 
Breeding with Eaſe, and Politeneſs without 
Form. 

Vour parallel dg Invalids and Idlers is 
very juſt. One is a Valetudinarian in Morals, as 

much as the other is in Health. Oh ! what a me- 
lancholic Sight is a bookleſs ſauntering Youth, and a 
goſfſiping Miſs, at a thte d tite. I am tempted to 
ſtrike their Parents, as Socrates did a Preceptor, 
once, for the ill Behaviour of his Pupil. 


Adieu 75 5 


. 
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LETTER CCCCXIV. 


Dear Fanny, 


Farina 20 full of Wit and 
Politeneſs, that I received, laſt Poſt, from 
Couſin 6. I had fent him my Preface, and 
your Dedication, for the Second Edition of The: 
Series, deſiring his Opinion upon them. 


Dear HakRr; | 


44 Received your multum in purvo, or mega: 
Biblion in a Nut · ſbell; I mean your Preface. 

«7 never read any Thing ſo brimful without: 
« overflowing ; ſo exprefiively. conciſe, and yet: 


« fo clear, You: are the reverſe of Tacitus and! 


% Flaccus, dum brevis efje -laboras, clarior fs. The 


&* French Wire-drawers would certainly gild Vo- 


«. Jumes from your Pages. 


The ſterling Bullion of one Englif Line, 


& Drawn to Franch Wire, would thro” whole: | 


„ Pages ſhine.” 


J never knew any Man ſo furniſſed with 


Ideas, or fo fortunate in the Conveyance of 


« them. The Vehicle is as tranſparent as the 


« Liquor, and ſo much of the ſame Complexion,, 


H. 5 «thatt 
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&« that they appear but one: * Like Intuition, 
« *tis Thoughts, not Words, we read. Your 
Expreſſion and Ideas ſeem congendered, and 
« connate: No Garb too long, or mort, for the 
% Image-—PerfeCt Minerva 's. 

4 I wiſh I bad ſuch Ideas, and ſuch Apparel. 
« Mine crowd in Confuſipn ; and, by their rub- 
« bing and joſtling, obſtruct their Egreſs; and, 
« when, with Labour, brought forth, periſh for 
« Want of Cloathing. Youj's, tho' in a Heap, 
« move in Uniform, and ſpring forth, on the 
« Summons, ready clad, in all the Elegance of 
<« Drefs, and Faſhion —-Legitimate * perſect 
4 born. 

« There are one or two Toaccurackes i in your 
% Preface, which may be the Fault of the Tran- 
&. ſcriber ; nor hall I wait to point them out; 
„ ſor, as I love Frances better than Henrys I aw 
& impatient to come to her Dedication ; upon 
« which, for the above Reaſon, I have deſcended 
« even to the very Minutiæ of Criticiſm ;, in 
« which, if I have been too free, I hope ſhe will 
« excuſe on the ſame Account. 

« I have made my Obſervations on the Paper 

10 ſelf, which L fend you incloſed. 


22 Os > - . Ut eburnea f quis. 
| Signa tegat claro, vel candida. lilia vitro. 


Oy, Met. 1. 4+ 
« The 
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44 The extempore Lines, you ſent me, are 
« yery pretty : Methinks I have ſomewhere met 
« with the Thought before; but it is not the 
« Jeſs your Own. | | 


« Adicu © 


5 4 5 E. 
© Up:n my Picture, done by an eminent Hand. 


Thus Life is checquered, Good and Ill ſo mixt, 
The Mind can ſcarcely mark the Line betwixt : 
This Portrait makes the Moral underſtood, 


The Subject bad enough, the Painting good. 


E RAN CEE 
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S ERNIE S. 


Do my Sen, 


TH what Awe muſt J appear before ſo 
auguſt an Aſſembly, at whoſe Tribunal 
the greateſt Potentates, with all the eatthly Powers 
that be, are wont to. kneel]! You were born 
to Dominion—They but uſurp a Throne — Beauty. 
is natural Empire — Government but artificial 
Beauty ts Royalty without Furce Kings are eſtabliſh- 
ed by Violence— Beauty. is. the true Right Divine, 
while every other Power is but of Human Inflitu- 
uon. In a Word, You. reign o'er thoſe, who rule 
the World beſides. | 
It is your Charms, Virtue, and Decorum, 
which inſpire Men's Hearts, refine their Minds, 
and poliſh their Manners, who, like Savages, muſt | 
$rſt be rendered. Slaves, before mw can be re- 
claimed. 


The Poiter thinks it neceſſary to reprint it, here, in order to. 
mark the References, 
G. To 


| amy en Pause. oy 


= Ty nyo ts, mie ap, 
_& All Mankind their Homage pay 
But ſbon, —— end, | 
« A ſtrong, but ſhort-lived Bie. 
« White Wit, and Virtue, Mill niaintait 
eee. Sid aha" 


Here the witihe 4 Poet attributes 1 of * 
higheſt Perfections of Human Nature, to you, 
while the Generality of our Lordly Riders allow 
you but the Firſt ; the Second, they partially 
challenge, as their ſole Prerogative; and, with 
regard to the laſt, they often employ all their. 
Art and Addrefs, to fink us to à Level: with. 
themſelves.* 

La Bruyere un, „ dy wee Edicts, or 
a Decrees, are Women prohibited from opening 
their Eyes, from reading, from retaining what 
« they read, or from giving an Account of it, 
« either in their Converſation, or their Writing? 
He imputes the Scarcity of female Productions, 
to the Narrowneſs of our * Education, or to the 
World's having placed your chief Merit, in 
Beauty. To which I ſhall beg Leave to add 
another Bar, as effectual as either of theſe ;. 
namely, the natural Modeſty and Timidity of 
our Sex—But, as this Aſſertion may be doubted,. 


becauſe it comes. from. a. Woman, who may be. 
| ſuſpeRedi 


158. LETTERS betwenm 
ſuſpected to have marched -a Volunteer 8 into 
Print,“ I ſhall take this Opportunity of vindica- 
ting myſelf, from ſuch an Imputation, by giving, 
here, an Extract from a Letter I wrote, ſome 
Time ſince, to a truly worthy Lady of Diſtinc- 
tion, when the firft Thoughts of publiſhing 


theſe Papers were in Agitation, of which ſhe 
was, herſelf, the firſt Mover, in Anſwer to one 


| r 
* ey 


* een 
*W E beth. return you many Thanks, for 
the Trouble you have taken, about the 
« apr ety got ſent you; but Hay would, 
„ by no Means, have them publiſhed, at his 
« Expence, merely for Fame; which we. are 
* too modeſt to hope for, from any of our 
« Literary Works: And, if. they were to be 
<& printed, without my Lord's. Corrections, and 
« Amendments, | it would be a ridiculous Vanity 
&« to expect even the ſmalleſt Portion. of that 
. ©. precarious, popular Breath. 


* In the former. Edition of. The Series. 

+ The late Counteſs of Corke, and Orrery. 

Lord Corke had promile to reviſe the Manuſcript, but went. 
abroad. 


« We: 


Henry and Frances. 139 
& We neither of us wrote, for any other Nea- 
« ders, but ourſelves; and it was your favour- 
able Opinion of ſome Letters you had occa- 
« ſionally ſeen, and the incouraging Hope of 
« the Style, that W begs warwar 
* liſhing. " 7-740 
But even theſe: We eee cover 

« thoroughly influenced my Conſent, Which 
4 amounted but to Obedience; at laſt: For, 
« tho' I was vain. of bis Writings, I was always 
«. alarmed at the. Apprehenſion of ſeeing my 
„ own. appear in Print; and had really ſome 
« warm Expoſtulations. with Henry, for ſubmit- 
ting ſeveral of my- childiſh, - and unguarded 
Letters, even to your Ladyſhip's Peruſal, 
« whom I have Reaſon to believe my Friend, 
« and, from- the kind Opinion you have ſome- 
« times expreſſed of me, I 2 
© too. 

% Nay, I have always had fo humble an 
„ Opinion of my own Senſe and Talents, in 
&«. this Way, that I have often been ſenſible of 
« a jealous Concern, whenever Henry ever paid 
me any Compliment, upon this Subject; be- 
« cauſe I attributed it, too juſtly, to. an oves- 
& fond Prejudice in my Favour ;. a. Belief framed: 
& from his Wiſhes; which, a little Time, and 
« further Acquaintance- with me, might remove: 
& And I had Reaſon to apprehend, that he might 
then reflec _ me,” for having loſt thoſe 
4 Merits, 


260 LZTTIAS Sure 
< Merits, which-I owed, deer pe ns 
* and Partialie p. 
Upon the whole, I eonfeſs; that 1 a aer 
4 pleaſed at his determining not to print theſe 
< Letters, feſt the pablick” Cenſure might point 
& out his too fond Miſtake, before bis own 
- biaffed Annen world _ per Pot and it 
. ock. | os | | 

0 de we have he Otiginat the Tranſcripts 
4 «of our Hearts and Minds, in our Poſſeſſion, I 
« think, often, with a Sort of melancholic Plea- 
& ſure, of the ſolitary Amuſement, they may, 
<<. at fome Time, afford to the Survivor. © 
„ Sad Luoury! to unigar Minds unknown, 
As. which, like the inurned Aſhes, or embalmed 
© Heart, would be a more valuable Relick,* of 
* A departed Friend, than their Picture: In which 
e jatter Light, I ſhould look upon our Letters, 
&. in Print, even with my Lord's Improvements, 
'< and Corrections: For, the' the Artiſt's Hand 
« might give more lively Colours, higher Grace, 
<< und Expreffion, to the Features, it would not 
«© be, to the fond Lover, fo dear a Pledge, as 
even the dead Effence of the deceaſed Partner 
«6. of our ſocial Pleafures,* 


In, 
4 Madam, &c.” 


1 


This: 


Henry and Frances. 161 

This is the only Letter that I ever preſerved 

a Copy of, and I did it, purely, with this View, 
that, if theſe Writings ſhould ever, as they have 
ſince done, obtain in Print, a I might have a 
Voucher in my Poſſeſſion, to juſtify myſelf, to 
ſome particular Friends, from obtruding my 
weak, and artleſs Lines, upon the Publick, out 


CY * 
- 2 
— * — — 
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of any Vanity, ot Self-Sufficience, about them, . | 
Ladies, ; f 
nene and Eten, f 
Hour moſt himble, © ; 

ard obedient Stroant, 


F | 


REMARKS, 


162 | LETTERS between 


R E M A R K 8. 


Peters, that be, is too ſcriptural a Phraſe. 
, ſhould be Ye. 

Galant, ſhould be Gallant. 

' 4. Level with. themſelves, With whom? Lordl y 
Rulers. This is an improper Expreſſion, with 
fuch a Connection. 

Our Education, and your chief Merit. This 
looks as if Frances was of a different Gender from 
the preſent Race of Ladies. 

Bar. I take this to be a poor Word, and 
an improper one, alſo; and I would alter the 
Expreflion, thus: Add a third; or, add another 
Cauſe. 

t Marched a 1 Too Maſculine, and 
ſoldier-like, an Expreſſion. 

* Reflect upon me. Refle& is a Verb alive. 

ik Publick, Relick, &c. are now ſpelt without 
a l. 

; Dead Eſlnce of the deceaſed Partner of our ſocial 
; Pleaſures, is a Sentence of pompous Sound, and 
that is all. 

n Obtain in Print. Obtain is e and muſt 
have an accuſative Caſe. * Credit, or Re- 
putation was added. 


% 


Henry and Frances. 163 
It gives me great Satisfaction to find my Paper 
come off with ſuch flying Colours, and that all 
the Weight of | Criticiſm ſhould- fall on your's, 
which could ſo much better defend itfelf—Be- 
ſides, I turned out your Champion, with ten 
Times the Spirit that I ſhould have drawn a Pen, 
in my own Defence TIO Sny's: OY 
of my Anſwer, | 


a I Received your very witty, polite, and flat- 
tering Letter, with regard to my Preface 3 
© and ſhall be more obliged, if you will point 
« out the Inaccuracies, you hint at, in it. But, 
« as I agree, with you, and all the World, in 
« /aving Frances better than Henry, I ſhall endea- 
« your to juſtify her Writings, as far as my 
« Knowledge in Grammar, Criticiſm, - or the 
« Engliþ Language, can aſſiſt me, againſt the 
Notes you were ſo kind (for I receive them in 
6 that Senſe, mend ary ans gre PRAC 
% Dedication.  .. ; * il H n 
« I am ſorry that 1 cannot have ber Affſtance, 
4 upon this Oceaſion; not to ſave me a Trouble, 
« for a more agreeable Employment I cannot 
“ have, in her Abſence, than to remark' upon the 
« Tuſtneſs, and Beauties, of her Writings ;. butz 
« that ſhe could anſwer you like a Claſſck, while 
I can only defend her as a Grammarian. 


46 21 


164 LITTIRAS between 
4 21 do not think that ſcriptural Expreſſions 
* can be any Ohjection; the beſt and chaſteſt 
„ Writers ——— Uſe of them, to add a 
0 2 Dignity, and n to theit 
4 8 
% ͤͤ ³˙¹¹—¹ A which 
< 18 a Noun ſigular, but of Multitade, and may 
© therefore be conſidered as free of both Num- 
« bers: But, the Rule is, Nomen Multitudinis 
„ /egulare, quandoque Verbe plurali jungitur,” 
« as the Sex has, or the Sex have; and the Word 
% quandegur, hints, that the Noun of Multitude 
« governs, more geatrally,. the ſingular, than the 
« plural Number; which eftabliſhes the Pronoun 
de yer, in the ſingular Number, as referred to 
« Sex. But, not to inſiſt upon this Privilege, 
% we may confider this Prondun, in the Idiom 
of the Engl/# Language, and you I find you, 
« to: govern-a Verb plural, as well as ye. Ton 
&« nra, ye. area Vow were; ye torres. I mean, that 
this Idiom is ſo ſttong, that it governs. a Verb 
plural, even where it is expreſsly tied down 
cc to the ſingular Number; as, You are a good 
% Man, r. You, and ye, have therefore the 
„me Import; but, in Elegance of Diction, 
« you is preferable z as it is modern Eugliſb, and 
* e i obfolete. Nay, yen is not allowed, by 
« Grammarlans, o unn. of the ſingular 
ob 3 4 . | 


Galant 


Henry and Frances. 165 

« © Galant was the Expreſſion meant, not Gal- 

lant. The firſt is the ae ee the 
ſecond of à Soldier, ® © 

« « Surely you could not imagine that Pride 
« was fo abſurd as to ſay, © Sint to a Level with 
« Superiors, Lordly Rulers ; quoad Rank. — Moral, 
« not Rank, was the Queſtion here. 

c Flere you take Notice of her confound- 
« ing the Pronouns of aur, and your; and I am 
« particularly pleaſed at this Remark, becauſe I 
C conſeſs that it alarmed myſelf, when firſt ſhe 
c ſhewed me the Manuſcript. But the told me 
« it was Deſign, not Inadvertence ; and pointed 
« gout to me the fame Turn of Expreſſien from 
« the Beginning: For, wherever ſhe pays any 
« Compliment to the Sex, ſhe modeſtly leaves 
« herſelf out of the Queſtion; as, You were 
« born to Dominion — You reign, &c. —"Tis your 
« Beauty, Virtue, and Decorum.” But, when 
6 * the es Ge to mention her Sex, undet 

6 «cc. _Y 


* In the Preface to her Ninon de L' Encls the has this Note— 
« .It may be obſerved throughout this Work, that I have choſen 
* to ſpell the Word Galontry with a fingle / : But I have done 
„ ſv, to diſtinguiſh the Character of a Lover from that of a 
«© Soldier Galantry in Love, from Gallantry in War: I con- 
« feſs, tha: I am not ſupported in this Criticiſm from either of 
© the Languages; for, in Exgliſh, the Word, in either Senſe, is 
« ſpelt with two /'s, and, in French, it has only one: But I 
* thought this Orthography neceſſary to take away the Equivo- . 
t cation, and to give the Word a Precifion which it needed 
* deſore. 


166 Leerkke between 


&« any Sort of Diſadvantage, ſhe then humbly 
« aſſumes the Gender herſelf; as, Our Lordi 
« Rulers— Sink u to a Level, &c. * 
&« of our Education.“ I confeſs that I was ſtruck, 
« and charmed, at the great Modeſty and Ad- 
« dreſs of this polite Turn of Expreſſion; tho' 
c ſomewhat mortified at my own Want of 
« Quickneſs, in not obſerving the Delicacy of 
cc it at firſt, With what a maſterly Stroke of 
cc the Pencil has nn 
« Beauty 

« f Bar is certainly as good a Monoſyllable as 
« any in the Engliſß Language, excepting one; 
« and cannot be deemed an improper Word, 
* as there is no other to expreſs the ſame Senſe. 
« Nor would your Alteration mend the Paſſage ; 
< for, if ſhe ſhould ſay 4 third, ſhe would be 
4 called upon for a Subſtantive ; and ** another 
e Cauſe” might be challenged alſo, in ſtrict Phi- 
ce loſophy; which will not admit a negative Effect 
« tobe produced by @ poſitive Cauſe, The Word 
« -Bar is free from this Objection. - 

« 8 If you find Fault with this Paſſage, What 
ce will become of the amorous Poets ? Your 
c. woundell Lovers, and your dying Swains ; 


Who bleed in Metaphor, and die in Song!“ 


4 Cupid 


Henry and Frances, 167 
« Cupid is ſtript of his Arrotos; Viduus Pharetrd ; 
« and the faireſt Eyes are deprived of their Ar- 
« tillery : But Images, which would offend the 
« natural Sight, may be viewed with Pleaſure, 
« thro* the ſmoked Glaſs of Metaphor: And 
« Galantry may raiie Recruits from Gallantry, as 
« Jenus did from Mars, without the Sound of 
« Trumpet, or the Beat of Drum: But, to 
« march a Volunteer is certainly a military Phraſe ; 
« and, if I comprehend the Spirit of that Paſ- 
« ſage, ſhe meant it literally ſo. Her modeſt. 
« Difidence imputed Amazonian Courage to any 
« Woman, who could, amg publiſh her 
« own Writings. , 

« > To reflect, in Mechanicks, is a Verb aQtive; | 
« but, in Logick, a Verb neuter, and does not 
& require an accuſative Caſe. To abect is a Verb 
« of the ſame Diſtinction. 

« ik The 4 may be omitted in Manuſcript ; 
e but I have not yet obſerved it to be left out in 
« correct Printing. Frances is a remarkable Or- 
« thographer ; and, unlefs that Letter is expunged 
from Johnſon's Dictionary, I am afraid we ſhall 
“not be able to wreſt it from her. 

« | Your" Objection ſeems to tye Ant this 
« whole Sentence; for, if there is nothing in it 
e but Pompouſneſs, or, as a certain Friend of 
„mine would expreſs it, a pompous Pompoſity of 
% Pompouſneſs, it may be intirely left out; but 
this would make Nonſenſe of the Paſſage ; and 

cc even 
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even Bombaſt is better: Therefore all I ſup. 
6“ paſe you require is, to ſhorten the Sentence, 
c and expteſs it with more Simplicity. Now, 
« Jet us try the firſt. You cannot leave out one 
of the Sub/antives, without rendering the Senſe 
.< imperfec} ; nor can you reject an Adjedivr, 
wh without loſing a Beauty or a Preeiſion. The 
« Epithet deed was added in Oppoſition to Pic- 
„ ture, which is a lively Repreſentation of the 
„ Perſon ; | Beſides, the Eſence, without, a Re- 
«5; {triftion, may be the Perſon alive; which was 
ec not intended. If you leave out deceaſed, the 
& Partner may be ſtill alive, notwithſtanding the 
dead Effence ; for that might have been the Aſhes 

of a Leg or an Arm. Pliaſure has no Preciſion 
„ without the AdjunQ : There are beaſtly, vi- 
5. cigus, and unnatural Pleaſures; but this Epi- 

& thet reſtrains them to a virtuous Senſe ; to the 

c chaſte, temperate, and moral Enjoyments of 
Love, Friendſhip, and Converſe; or, as Per- 
e fus very poetically deſeribes this happy, ſocial 

_« Life, i 


« Tack etenim longos memini conſumere ſoles, 
« Ft tecum primas epulis decerpere negates : 

« Unum opus, et requiem pariter diſponimus ambo, 
« Atque verecunda laxamus ſeria menſa.” 


7 


v6 But, ſince we cannot reduce the Periphrafis» 
« by leaying out any Word in the Sentence, let 
« us try; how we; can expreſs the ſame Senſe with 
« preater, Simplicity; and I really know of no 
4 Way to effect this favourite Point, but by 
« throwing . out the intire Paſſage you object to, 
« and ſubſtituting the ſingle and familiar Word 
< Corpſe," in the Place of it. This would, indeed, 
<« render it both hort and ſimple; but let us ſee 
« how it would ſtand upon this Amendment 
« For, tho the Artiſt's Skill might give more 
« lively Colours, higher Grace, and Expreſſion 
& to the Features, it would not be, to the fond 
Lover, ſo dear a Pledge as the — Corpſe. Oh! 
« crown the Writer with Roſemary inſtead of 
0 Bays.“ , 

A certain ingenious Perſon, who is himſelf a 
« Writer, was enamoured of this whole Paper; 
% and, upon this Paſſage, concludes his Re- 
* marks in theſe Words — « The laſt Period is 
truly elegiac, and finely turned; and any Rea- 
« der muſt feel it, who has either Ear or- * 
ment.“ 

« m (tain is not a Verb active; tis a Depo- 
nent, and has the Privilege of either an active 
or a neuter Signification, as the Writer may 
« haye Oocaſion to uſe it. The Verb itſelf does 
<* not claim this Property as its inherent Right, 
„ but the Uſus, the Norma, of our Idiom, ad- 
« mits it. 


Vor. II. 1 


« J 


170 LETTERS betten 
„ hope you will not take any Thing amiſs, 
« in Friendſhip, that I have faid here; for, in 
&« ſuch Warfare as this, as in a Trial of Fencing, 
66 Hit fer Fit thould . Reſentment, 


ac nd, I 
Aue, 
4 Henry on Frances. 


% P. S. The Thought upon my Picture, I am 
« very certain I never met with any where; and 
4 ſince I received your Letter, I have been recol- 
« lecting whether I had ever read any Lines, which 
« even turned upon the ſame Point. The only 
« Paſſage that occurred to me was, 


«6 80 Orpheus fiddled, and ſo danc'd the Brutes.” 


« This has, indeed, the ſame Kind of epigram- 
« matical Wit in it; but is no. more the ſame 
« Thought, than Painting and Muſick are the 
„ ſame Science. | 


. 42350 * 4 
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LETTER 


Henry uud Frances. 171 


LETTER CCCCV. 


My dear Cruanrion, 


AM extremely obliged to you for the * 
rous Defence you have taken on my Part: 


4 


And I really think that you write with double 


Spirit, either to, or of, me. This is very flat» 
tering ! But it really ſurprizes me to find that I 
have written ſo learnedly, myſelf, without the Jeaſt 
Conſciouſneſs of the Matter — Pronouns, Idioms, 
Verbs active, neuter, and deponent — I am ready to 
cry out with the Ignoramus in Moliere, — Oh 


« Gemini / and do I talk Preſe? All I meant, ia 


Truth, was to ſpeak ſuch Language as 1 had picked 
up in common Reading and Converſation ; and 
further this Deponent knows not. 

It vexes me extremely, that there is no > Body 
near me, who. underſtands. Greek or Latin; for, 
| dare ſay, that the Spirit you ſhew in Engliþts not 
dropt when you apply the learned Languages. 


However, thoſe Paſſages, that the Hurry of your 


Writing ſorces ſometimes into your Letters to 
ng your Letters to 


me, are not intirely loſt to my illiterate Compre- 


henſion: Either the Strength of your Stile ren- 
ders Quotation -a needleſs Auxiliary, or I catch 
your Fire; and Imagination ſupplies. a Succedancum 
(there's a brave hard Word for you, that I learned 
from my Apothecary) to Tranſlation. Your 

I 2 Citations 
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Citations are introduced with ſuch Addreſs, they 
may be compared to the Countenance of Men 
of Wit, which impreſs their Character before 
ſpeak. Your Writing is not narrative; tis 
the Action itſelf; and even an Hint from you, 
like another's Geſture, expreſſes a full Meaning, 
Oh'! that I had but Talents to render me as 
- accompliſhed, as you are eapable of making 


me! 
Adieu ! my Abelard. 
Your own Zloiſe. 
LETTER CCCCXVI. 
My charming EL ois E, | 


Received your Chef d'Auvre, — You catch 
Fire, according to your 'own' Expreflion, at 
Couſin Gs Letter; and have more than 
equalled the Wit of it. You have imitated the 
Spirit of his Writing ; that is, ye have both wrote, 
after the beſt Manner of the Antients. Let us 
collate 'two Paſſages — He compares, I bluſh to 
repeat it, my Writing to Intuition: Ti Thoughts, 
not Words, we read — You fay, tis not narrative, 
"tis the Action itſelf, There are two parallel Paſ- 
ſages more 6 fſays, I wiſh I bad ſuch 
ELETISTE of Ideas, 


Henry and Frances. 173 
Ideas, and ſuch Apparel : And you cry out, with 
the ſame modeſt Injuſtice, Oh ! that I had but Ta- 
lents, &c. while I may, in Return, with much 
more Truth affirm, that there is more Wit and 
Spirit in either of theſe "Ing than there is in 
Forty of mine. i— 2s 
Yeſterday I heard two curious O one 
upon your Dedication, and the other upon my 
Preface.— Vour Avant ſaid, that Men will reſent 
your calling them Slaves, muſt firſt be made 
« Slaves before they can be reclaimed ;” and, 
underſtanding this Expreſſion literally, faid, it 
would hurt the Subſcription. I told: her, that 
ſhe certainly read this Paſſage with Spectacles on; 
and had quite forgot the metaphorical Speech of 
Lovers, Thus ſome People read ! It vexes me, 
when I find any of your Writings fall into ſuch 
Hands, There is a certain Delicacy in your Sen- 
timent, and a poliſhed Turn in your Stile, that 
the ſoundeſt Judgment, without an elegant Taſte, 
is not capable of perceiving the Beauty of. It 
is not ſufficient that your Readers ſhould have 
Senſe and Wit; to feel your Writings, the Heart 
muſt be tender, the Morals chaſte, and the Soul 
refined; for they may be compared to certain 
rich Eſſences, which affect only the fineſt wow 
laries, 


13 Here: 
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Here I conſeſs, honeſtly, that this laſt Paragraph 
was a Puſh I made at G, and you ; but I 
dave fallen fnort of the Mark, tho' I made the 


Thruſt with all my Spite. 
In my Preface I fay, * The Hiſtory of our 


„Loves is the Hiſtory of our Lives :” It ſeems 
that I ſhould have ſaid, our pa Lives; for Fear, 


} ſuppoſe, that it ſhoul& be miſtaken for our fu- 
ture; but even this would be no great Blunder ; 
for I hope, and believe, that our future, as well as ' 
paſt and prefent, will make but one Life with re- 
gard to this Particular, Did you ever hear ſuch 
a Criticiſm ! | 


| Alien / 


| | Henry. 
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(LETTER o vn. 


My diar nene 


I HAVE been highly treated here "Pp our Friend, 

with the Liberty of peruſing a Volume of 
Poems in Manuſcript, There are a great many 
pretty and ingenious Things in it ; but the inclo- 
ſed is the one which hit my Taſte the moſt, from 
the platonic Refinement of it. 


* 


Frances. 


THE 
POWER and EXTENT, 
EN 
1 UU B 10K 


| I may Man the tuneful Strains admire, 
His Soul is Muſick, and his Breaſt a Eyre; 

A living Harp, which, while its Notes agree, - 

Enjoys the Sweets of its own Harmony : 

For even Paſſions, when attun'd, we find 

Symphonic Parts of a well temper'd Mind, 

The rough, the ſmooth, the ſanguine, and the gay, 

In Concert join, when wound to proper Key. 

What charms the Soul, what raviſhes the Ear, 


Is Muſick, tho a various Dreſs they wear: 
I 4 Even 
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Even Beauty Muſick. is, tho' in Diſguiſe, 

Too fine to taueh the Ear, it ftrikes the Eyes; 
Thence thro” the optic Nerve it makes its Way, 
Thrills on the Soul, and trembles in the Ray. 
Beauty is like the Muſick of the Spheres, 
Which wondering Man admires, but never hears. 
Love, then, is Muſick, ſorm'd by heavenly Art, 
To move the Chords which vibrate round the Heart, 
When Mira's Charms thro' the fond Fancy roll, 
Sooth the ſoft Senſe, and captivate the Soul. 
Thus, too, what flows from the poetic Vein 

Is Muſick, varied only in the Strain; 

For the ſame Muſe, that ſtrikes the tuneful String, 
At the ſame Time, does Love, and Heroes, ſing; 
And the ſame God, who darts ætherial Fire, 
Inſpires the Poet, and attunes the Lyre: 

Nor do the Notes leſs ſweetly meet in Time, 
Than gliding Numbers, flow in liquid Rhime. 
Let other Arts in ſenſeleſs Matter 'reighg 

 Mimic in Braſs or with mixt Colours ſtain, 
Muſick can Man, the mighty Artiſt, rule, 
As long as that has Numbers, he a Soul, 
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1 the Poem, and en that: 
it is a pretty 'Thing.—But your Judgment; in 
this Matter, is more to be depended on than mine; 
for you know my Paſſion for Muſick to be ſo 
great, that I ſhould reliſh any Manner of 2 
ment that was paid to 1. 1 


« The Men that bas no Mluſick in bis Soul}: 
« And is not moved with Concord of ſweet Sound, 
« 1s fit for Talons. Stratagems, e 97114 


Obſerve, my Love, that Shakeſpeare peaks 
only of the Man — not a Word of the. Moman; —- 
ſo that the Sentence does not ſtand againſt you,, 
who confeſs- yourſelf to have no particular: Paſ- 
ſion for: Muſick. —.You . defend yourſelf, indeed, 
tolerably well, by ſaying, that you. have no» 
Knowledge in it: And I think: with you, that: 
moſt of the enthufiaſtic Admirers, who are quite - 
ignorant of the Science, do- but feign Raptures,, 
which their Soul ne'er: felt. *Tis- an elegant: 
Taſte ;; and they, who pretend to ther Jan ton, 
muſt: affect it. A thouſand People | ſpeak. of 
Love, too, in the fame. Way; and not above- 
den of them, Men or Women,, ever; knew any, 

1. 55 Things 
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Thing of the Matter — But tis enough that they 
have heard of la belle Paſſian, and ſo they talk one 
another into it. 

But, to return to Muſick.— As the Moderns 
are apt to pretend Raptures they feel not, What 
ate we to ſay to the Antients, who impute Powers 
to it, which we are quite Strangers to? You 
know my uſual Way of ſolving all ſuch Difficul- 
ties as theſe, which is to deny the Fact. The 
Story of David and Saul we are bound to believe; 
dut thoſe of Timotheus, Cacilia, the diuretic Strains 
of à certain Muſician. of a King of Arragon, &c. 
being no more Articles of Faith, than the Accounts 
of: Orpheus and Amphion, we are left to the full Li- 
berty of Philoſophy, to ſummon: before the Tribu- 
nal. of Reaſon. 


| b 
Alien / 
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En 
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15 dar Fanxy,. | 


ako 4815 


or Dublin. 


F two Mornings have been the moſt 

beautiful I have ever ſeen. This, I am 
forty to _—_— be News to, you; for I dare 
affirm, that I had rode twenty Miles, each Day, 
before you had oped © the fringed Curtains of 
« thine Eye.“ The moſt delightful Seaſon. of Life 
ſteals by you unmarked. Morning is the Youth 
of the Day ; 5 Noon and. Night but Manhood and 
Old Age. 

But lying i in Bed is not only unpleaſant, bur 
unwholefome, allo... It not only, ſhortens the- 
Day, but baſtens the Night. Which ſtrikes me 
0 ſuongly⸗ _at ments that I think I. may, literally. 
pronounce. . Ke Hows. ts, Je a Aren From, 
| Death, - 

There is no. Manner * Fxouſe for, hiv in 
the World; for. even the Sjuggard» can get up 
ſooner, „than, an early. Riſer. - *Tis never the lets. 
true for. being. a. Paradox. The one has allot- 
| ted a. due Proportion of Time for. Sleep; and, 
ſhould he ſhorten. it. by an Hour, his Reſt would 
be deficient, and Nature defrauded of her Quota :: 
Zut the Sluggard; having no Rule to ſnore by, 
when awakened” even at' the lateſt Hour,, wiſhes, 
25, Solomon ſays,, © a little more folding: of the: 
F 46. Arms; 
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« Arms to fleep :” | Therefore, as 1 | 
not Nature, which ſuch: an one has to ſtruggle 
with, he would certainly find the Strife no 
greater at Six o'Clack in the Morning than at 
Twelve. Take an gps pr W fe * n it 
15 too late. 

This is not the firſt Letter you tave had: Röm 
me upon this Subject. L. have wrote many, and 
always thought, hoped, at leaſt, that the laſt 

would be the lf. *. 
There have deen half a Dozen new. Streets 
built fince IJ was here laſt. This is an amazing 
City for the Smallneſs of the Kingdom — Is it a 
Kingdom? — And the Contraction of our Trade. 
The Environs about it, too, to the Extent of 
four or five Miles, are ſet thick with Country 
Seats, which is apt to alarm one. 'Moft- Citizens 
undo themſelves by building Villa's =» They have 
often two Houſes before they can well maintain 
one. Might not the Text of A Houſe divided 
« againſt itſelf,” be very applicable here. But the 
Jovialneſs of their Diſpoſitions ferves to keep up 
their Spirits to the laſt; and they may. be com- 
pared to Perſons in a Decay, which is viſible to 
'every one but themſelves. Wn 


® See Letter XLVIHI. the two eee denn ON: 
and the Whole of Leue CCYL, nee | 


ev e aach 
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Me, ene MG iow The 
Air of the Thing, I ſuppoſe, has flattered his Va- 
nity ; but he be diſappointed ; for, when an old 
Fellow debauches a young Woman, he ſhould not 
be dignified even with the Title * Kals but 
called a Pimp for Nh ip. 
All your Friends. here 7e well qnd-impatien 
for yo. They think you are nat half idle e a 
in the Country, as Neighbourhoods. lye at ſuch a 
Diſtance there, that tis poſible you have ſome 
Hours to yourſelf, in 4 Morning, at leaſt; but I 
had Good · Nature enough to render them perſectiy 
taſy on that Head, by _—_ them, that you fel 
de ere r. 910 
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at Ten til AU bir 267] nooemmmmns + )./ 
ei 2 1328 tai 2 
| Une * TT E. R. G 5 
r wy da T2: die 452 by: "ak 

SPENT Yeſterday Evening at Mrs, "5, 
1 in Company with Mr. ——— her ' Engiifp 
Friend, whom the uſed 10 ſpeak of ſo highly. 
Tis a Difadvantage to be ſet up The more 
you elevate an Object, the leſs it appears — He 
is certainly accompliſhed — He has Knowledge, 
Learning, and Politeneſs—Bur then, one quickly 
perceives that he is but a fadlfitioußs, vr made up 
Man—He has no Originality in him, no genuine 
Senſe or Stroke of Genius—A meer Copy from the 
Modes and Manners of the Times n — in- 
ſtructed Parrot only. | 

I had an. Opportunity of comparing him with, 
our favourite Charles S————, who, was there, 
whoſe Mind is very little informed; and conſe- 
quently, while we ſpoke upon Subjects, was ge- 
nerally filent ;. but, whenever the Argument: hap- 
pened to be an Object of natural Senſe, or un- 
_ educated: Taſte, he appeared to riſe ſuperior. to the- 
Scholar.. 

The Difference between Underſtanding andi 
Learning may be compared to- the genuine and ad- 
ventitious Flavours of Wine, which are quickly: 


Qingpilhed by = good Palate 


This 
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This Morning a Duel was fought in the Park, 
between Captain L——— and Mr. 5; 
in which the former was killed on the Spot. The 
Quarrel aroſe, laſt Night, at the Aſſembly. They 
fay Captain L——— was to blame, but was not 
ſober. He was ſenſible of his Behaviour in the 
Morning, and . would. have made every; Apology: 
that a Man of Honour ought; but Mr. x, 
Mr. D. 's Second, who took upon him to 
play the Mareſghal on, this Occaſion, inſiſted on 
ſuch Submiſſions, as, it ſeems, no Man, who has 
the King's Commiſſion in his Pocket, can comply 
witb. Mr. X is extremely condemned :.I 
dare ſay he has undergone his own Cenſure, many 
Hours ago, upon this unhappy Occaſion. When. 
wall the Reign of Goths, a Gotham, ceaſe, in. 


this Kingdom.. 
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We had tis Suttiieg to ſee my With, 
ſucceed, as you. may find, by your Eſſay on, 
ral Life of Man, being taken Notice of in the- 
incloſed Chronicle . L ſhewed it to our Friends. 
bere, and they read it with the ſame Coldneſs they 
have both of them ever received any Manner of. 
| Compliment they. have heard paid to either of our, 
Uterary Merits. 

"This has often ſurprized me. Envy, in Rivals. 
ſhips, © is natural; but, where Talents don't inter- 
fere, tis unaccountable, Shall a General be jea- 
lous of a. Biſhop, . becauſe he is a great Divine? 
Or the Parſon of the Officer, becauſe he is an 
able Commander? 

"Neither of theſe good Rene ever wrote a: 
Line, or pretended to any Sort of Merit, if 'tis 
one, of that Kind. Vour Talents are not very 
likely to make you a Knight of the Shire; nor- 
can mine, ſuppoſing, for Argument, I bad any, 
ever render me handſome. Their ſeveral Pre- 
tenſions, then, are ſafe enough, for: us. Why, 

| therefore, 


4 © _ "'* See laſt Paragraph of Letter Cc ER. 
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| therefore, this Coldneſs in the one, and Malig+ 

nity in the othet ?: It hocks me to find ſuch an 

unmeaning Vice, or Weakneſs, in human Na- 

ure. N TG RY 
44 I 102 8 4 ve f. 19087 tel eib: 
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P. S. When will you. 3 1 * mean, 
when will your . e 94 to leave 


Wen, #7 J 1 el 1 100 0 77! 4 
bo iti 1: ova pwott © ann by 
ne nb in we 'Chronicle, 150 — Was 
ieee, 
- i bus * 0. 


Pos * ——_— Knabe e the Faith 

of Chiu, ate durable, to reconeile us 
to the Fatality of Death 3 but the Irkfornenefs 
and Inconveniences of Old Age have ever re- 
mained a Grievance vn our Winds as well as 
Bodies ; becauſe the Expediency, or Advantages, 
of: it; were by no Means obvious e Nor do I re- 
member to have ſeen this difficult Subject ever 
touthed upon by the Ingenious or the Learned, 
before I met with your Corteſpondent's Letter, 
boned R. G. Ne 432. where he places this Point 
in a certain philoſophic Light, which appeurs to 
wie both juſt and new 3/ und has made me per- 
* wintry Analogy, tho 
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I confeſs myſelf to have been, for ſome Year paſſ, 
one of thoſe impatient: Grumblers at this un« 
happy Predicament, whom he ents into Argu- 
ment with. 

The reading of that Paper has brought the fol. 
lowing ingenious Writing into my Mind, which I 
picked up, ſometime ago, from one of the public 
Prints, and laid it by, becauſe I thought it well 
worthy of the beſt Library. _ 

There is a Reflection, indeed, in the laſt Para- 

graph upon Gifts, which, tho' very juſt in itſelf, 
ſeems to have no Sort of Place in this Writing. 
Non erat his Locus. However, I have let it ſtand, 
as I have no __— over: 1 Perſon's Compo- 
| ation, 

1 do not ſend it to . as on the ſame Sub- 
ject with the Eſſay of R. G. But you will 
ſee what e to me, whik Lage 5 
ing that. e383 0 * N Vu. © 


| T 1 M E. 3 

n p Fs {Pins which ariſe from: is 

. Poſition of the Earth we: inhabit, with re · 
ſpe to the other Planets, afford much Employ- 
ment to Mathematical Speculation z. by which it 
bas been diſcovered, that no other Confirmation 
of the Syſtem could have given ſuch commodious 
Diſtributions of Light and Heat, ot have impert- 
ed Fertility — to ſo g Part of a it 
3 de 2059019 vt £7 eine a 
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It may, perhaps, be obſerved. by the Moraliſt, 
with equal Reaſon, that our Globe ſeems parti- 
cularly fitted for the Reſidence of a Being, 
placed here for a ſhort Time only, whoſe Taſk 
is to advance himſelf to an higher and happier 
State of Exiſtence, by unzemitted . of 
Caution, and Activity of Virtue. 

The Duties, required of Man, ae fch a 

human Nature does not willingly perform; and 
ſuch as thoſe are inclined to delay, who yet in- 
tend, ſometime or other, to fulfil them. It was 
therefore neceſſary that this univerſal Reluctance 
ſhould be counteracted, and the Drowſineſs of 
Heſitation awakened into Reſolve ; that the Dan- 
ger of Procraſtination ſhould be always in View; 
and the Fallacies of Security be immediately 
detected. 
To this End all the Appearances of Nature, 
uniformly conſpire. Whatever we ſee, on every 
Side, reminds us of the Lapſe of Time, and the 
Flux of Life, The Day and Night ſucceed each 
other; the Rotation of Seaſons diverſiſies the 
Year; the Sun riſes, attains the Meridian, de- 
clines and ſets ;. and the Moon, e Night, 
changes its Form. 

The Day has been confidered as an | Imagei of 
the Vear; and the Year as a Repreſentation of 
Life. The Morning anſwers to the Spring; the 
Spring to Childhood, and Youth,, The Noon 
e to the Summer x the, Summer to the 


Strength 
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Strength of Manhood. The Evening is an Em- 
-blem of Autumn; and the Autumn of declining 
Life. The Night, with its Silence, and Dark- 
neſs, ſhews the Winter, in which all the Powers 
of | Vegetation are benumbed; and the Winter 
points out the Time when Life 2 ceaſe, with 
al its Hopes, and Pleaſures 

| He that is carried forward, howtver ſwiftly, 
by a Motion equable and eaſy, perceives not the 
-Change of Place, but by the Variation of Ob- 
jects. If the Wheel of Life, which rolls thus 
ſilently along, paſſed on through undiſtinguiſned 
Vniformity, we ſhould never mark its Approaches 
to the End of the Courſe. If one Hour were 
like another; if the Paſſage of the Sun did not 
meu that the Day was waſting ; if the Change 
of Seaſons did not impreſs upon. us the Flight of 
the Year 3 Quantities of Duration, equal to Days, 
and Years, would glide imperceptibly away, If 
the Parts of Time were not varioully coloured, 
we'ſhould never diſcern their Departure, or Suc- 
ceſſion, but live thoughtleſs of 'the paſt, and 
-exreleſs of the future, without Will, or perhaps 
without Power to compute the Periods of Life, 
or to compare the Time which is already loft, 
with that which may probably remain. | 

Zut, che Courſe of Time is fo. vifibly marked, 
Want it is even 'odſerved by the Birds of Paſſage, 
und by Nations that have raifed their Minds but 


very date whore Animal ift. There are 
human, 
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human Beings, whoſe Language does not ſupply 
them with Words by which they can number 
Four: But I have read of none that have not 
Names for Day, and _— for m , 
Winter. A 

Yet, Ne 8 
Nature, however forcible, however importunate, © 
are too often vain z and that many, who mark 
with much accuracy the Courſe of Time,' appear 
to have but little Senſibility of the Decline of 
Life. Every Man has ſomething to do, which 
he neglects: Every Man has Faults to conquer, 
which he delays to combat. 

So little do we accuſtom ourſelves to ants 
the Effects of Time, that Things neceſſary and 
certain often ſurprize us, like unexpected Con- 
tingencies. We leave the Beauty in her Bloom, 
and, after an Abſence of twenty Years, wonder, 
at our Return, to find her faded. We meet 
thoſe whom we left Children, and can ſcarcely 
perſuade ourſelves to treat them as Men. The 
Traveller viſits, in Age, thoſe Countries thro' 
which he rambled in his Youth, and hopes for 
Merriment, at the old Place. The Man of Bu- 
lineſs, wearied with unſatisfactory Proſperity, 
retires to the Village of his Nativity, and ex- 
pets to play away the laſt Years, with the Com- 
panions of his Childhood ; and to recover Youth, 
in the Fields where he once was young. 


From 
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From this Inattention, ſo general, and ſo 
dangerous, let it be every Man's Study to 
exempt himſelf. Let him, that deſires to ſee 
others happy, make Haſte to give, while the 
Benefit can be enjoyed; and remember that 
every Moment of Delay takes away ſomething 

from the Value of his Bounty. And let him, 
who purpoſes his own Happineſs, reflect, that, 

while he ſorms his Purpoſe, the Days rolls 
on, and the Night cometh, whey no Man can 


work. 
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THAVE n cenie ſent me, and 
am extremely pleaſed with the very ingenious 
Lay on. Time. The Thoughts are truly philo- 
ſophie, and the Stile, in general, nervous, and 
pointed. 1 think there, is rather a little too much 
of a Dictionary Stiffneſs, in ſome Parts of the 
Language. I have wrote a Letter to the Chro- 
nicle; upon chis tha of which I fend you a 
Copy, Inclaſeds doe 


drareft raus, 


3 | 3 
eee 
K 0 Io J. ondon Chronicle. 


AM. ln to your Correfpadent, Now 450. 
who pays a Compliment to my Eſſay on the 
Life of Man. ſuppoſe, that the Paſſage, in my 
Paper, which made him recolle& the other, en 
Time, was the Parallel between: the Year, and 
Man's Life; - which. il happens to de in 
bet. 

But, then, I 4 not think that Ra ingenious 
Anonymous is critical enough, in his Diviſion of 
Life, in Reference to the Seaſons ; for, by croud- 
ing oy and Youth into one Period, he has 
14410 1 | left 


1. 
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left Winter without any Analogy, except Death; 
which is not a State, tho! it is 4 Condition of 


Life. 
Infancy is analogous to the Spring, 1 the 
Fruits of the Earth germinate, ſwell, flower, and 


knit; Vouth to Summer, when they ripen, 
their ſeveral Tints, and Flavours; Manhood 
Autumn, to the gathering together, and inning 
_ the Harveſt ;' and Seneſcence to Winter, a Vaca- 
tion from Labour, and dedicated to the mutual 
Hoſpitality of our ſeveral Hoards, Vit priorr frui; 
while we, 'thro” thickening Shades, with ſtedfaſt 
Hopo, lock forward, and, hy ſtrengthened Faith, 
chear up the = Scene, with Gleams of future 
Era. 

"Your. Correſpondent's Remark, upon the laſt 
Paragraph, is very juſt; that the Reflection, 
which the Writer makes in that Place, is, indeed, 
very proper, conſidered apart; for a Preſent is 
the only Generoſity; 4 Legacy is only giving what 
is no longer our's; but, then, this Sentiment 
might be as well inſerted i in 6 other Writing, 


as in that Eſſay, 


However, the Thought: which runs thro” the 


Whole, is both philoſophic, interefting, and 


ingenious; the Conduct of it admirable ; and 


the Author, whoever he is, . have: * 
„ 501 


K. G. 
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LETTER CCCCXXIIL 


' Dear FANNY, 


1 WAS not well for the laſt Week I Aayed. in 

Dublin. My peculiar Cholic returned upon 
me, attended with a Dizzineſs ; both of which, 
I ſuppoſe, proceeded from the ſame Cauſe — 
An unperforming Stomach. I did not mention 
any Thing of this to you before ; nor ſhould 1 
do it now, if the Air and Exerciſe of my Jour- 
ney hither had not perfectly reſtored me to 
Health and Spirits again, What an imperfe&t 
and unſatisfactory State is human Nature, where 
the very Delicacies of Friendſhip betray us to In- 


ſincerity! 
Our Friend here paſſes his Time as ; uſd, 


walking all the Morning in Contemplation about 
his Parks; and reading, in his Chamber, all the 
Evening,—From ſuch a Manner of Life one might 
naturally expect to find the Reaſon improved, 
and 754 Mind informed. — But to read Et” 
without Study, and to think a great deal, without 
Reflection, only renders a Perſon, as in this Caſe, . 
and many others within my Knowledge, a more 
illiterate Dunce. 


Vo, III. K "mh 
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But this Object affords me even a greater Diſ- 
appointment than what I have juſt mentioned, 
Might one not reaſonabiy imagine, that a con- 
ſtant Habit of Thought, and Reading, would 
calm the Paſſions, - and moderate the Temper, at 
leaſt ? Tis quite the Reverſe with him: He grows 
more impatient every Day; and the moſt indif- 
ferent Things in Nature rouſe his Reſentment, 
One would fancy he meant to found a Character 
upon Diſcontent, and arrogate to himſelf a certain 
' Dignity, on the Qualities of a Cabbin Cur, 

But, not to dwell too long on the Back: ſide of 
the Canvas, let me do Juſtice: to his Merits at 
the ſame Time. You know, then, as well as I, 
ſo I need only hint at, his many and frequent 
Charities, in the moſt comprehenſive Senſe of the 
Word, his Alms, his Gifts, his Acts of F riend · 
ſhip and Benevolence. 

One feels extremely aukward ripe to be able 
to love a Perſon, who forces us to eſteem them, 

' Thoſe, who have Virtues and Vices in Oppoſition, 
may be compared te an Egg ſtrong one Way, and 
weak another. A Conceit winds up a Letter bet- 
ter than an Argument, ſo let us quit the Subject. 


Adieu ! 
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LETTER CCCCXXIV. 


A Dear Fanvwy, 


WAS. arreſted this Morning, on my Road to 
you, by a ſevere Shower, which obliged me to 
croſi over, and figure in, here, to“ dry myſelf, 
This led on to ſome other Refreſhments of Meat 
and Drink; and you know the Misfortune of my 
Stomach, that I dare not ftir after Dinner, for 
Fear of awaking my Cholic. | 

Our charming Hottentot is at Home, and was 


very active in airing a Change of Linncen for me, 


and would have ſtaid by, while I ſhifted, if I 
had permitted it. Her Father never afforded her 
any Manner of polite Education; and her Mo- 
ther, you know, was incapable of making the 
poor Girl the leaſt Amends that Way ; and ſhe is, 
now, at the dangerous Criſis of Fifteen, in a per- 
ſet State of uneducated, tho' happily, at the ſame 
Time, of uncorrupted Nature. There is a Frank- 
neſs in her Manners, with a Naivet# in her Ex- 
preſſions, that both charms and alarms one at 
once. 

Momus need defire no Windows to her Breaſt, 
for every Thing ſhe has yet thought, or felt, 
you may know, even without aſking. She is a 
ſpeculative Subject for a Philoſopher ; but a 
more charming practical one, for a Lover of 

DS” true 
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true Delicacy and Honour. She is capable, yet, 
of being trained to all the Decorums, and guarded 

, Manners, of female Edueation ; for ſhe has quick | 
Apprehenſion, with great Ameneableneſs and At. 
tention : And her Nature is rich | in C. Hu- 
| manity, and Benevolence. 

What a flattering Reflection ' would it be to 
think, that this Girl was a genuine Sample' of the 
human Race! — But I have fo little Dependence 
upon ſuch an Hypetheſis, that I confeſs I am glad 
that this good Couple have no more female Pat- 
terns to exhibit to the Speculation of the curious. 
The Son, indeed, has had as little Education as 
his Siſter 3 but then he has had the Advantage of 
being bred a Fox-hunter, which makes that De- 
ficiency neither lamented by himſelf, nor 'of Con- 

ſequence to others. | 


\* | 
; ; 


Henry, 
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LETTER cœccxxov. 


Dar HARRx, 


Lf had great Amuſement, in your Ab- 
ſence, theſe three Days. I am made a Confi- 
dente. —Mitſs — has let me into the Secret of 
Mr. ——'s$, Addreſſes to her. 1 ſuſpected their 
liking each other for ſome Time paſt; and, ſince 
he has made a Declaration of his Paſſion, ſhe does 
not ſeruple to confeſs her own. 

What gave me the firſt Hint of this Amour, 
on her Part, was the ſudden Improvement there 
appeared in her about a Month ſince. She grew 
not only lively, but much more ſenſible and ap- 
prehenſive than before, Paſſion is a vaſt Improves». 
ment to flow and phlegmatic Natures. | Love net 
only renders us happy, but wiſe ; for the Flame in 
the Heart ſends up a Blaze that enlightens the Mind. 
Would nat this make a ſhining Figure among the 
faux Brillants ? It might rank well enough with 
many French Sentiments that I have heard com- 
mended, 

But I am more anxious about the Succeſs of 
this Amour, than about the Tinſel of this Conceit. 
I think they may be happy; for, to ſay they will, 
would, perhaps, be too much Preſumption. They 
file Marriage a Lottery— But this is, I am afraid, 
too favourable a Symbol of that State. The Scar- 

JAT T1 K 3 city 
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city of Prizes, indeed, makes the only Parallel; 
for the Reverſe are generally rather Blots than 
Blanks, I ſpeak this, thank God, from the /af; 
Experimes of others Ills. | 

Tomorrow Mr. —— is to make his Propoſals, 
in Form, to her Father; and we attend, with Im. 
patience, the Event. The old Fellow is a capri- 
cious Man; he is a fond, but uncomfortable Pa- 
rent; and unhappily, perhaps, for the Girl, has no 
Wife to humanize him to female Feelings, 

We ſhall communicate the reſt of our Novel to 
you as it occurs. If any Difficulties ſhould ariſe, 
you'll be very uſeful to us, as you have admirable 
Reſources and Expedients upon all extraordinary 
Emergencies. 
I mentioned this to Miſs ———, and ſhe ſeem- 
ed frightened, faying, that you were too grave and 
wiſe to be admitted into our Cabinet Council — 
«© Cato's a pretty Fellow to tell a Love Tale to”— 
But I made her quite eaſy on that Head, by al- 
ſuring her, that you were never grave in your Life, 
except in 7%: And, as for your Wiſdom, it was 
rather that of Nature than of Philoſophy ; and 
was therefore more indulgent than ſevere, 


Adieu | my Huſband. 


. Frances. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXXVI.. 


My dear Harry, 


UR Novel, it ſeems, is not to end either ſo 
ſimply, or ſo ſoon, as we had vainly ima- 
gined. The Father's Anſwer is worthy of being 
recorded: — He had no Manner of Objection to 
« the Match, but two — That he could neither 
« ſpare his Daughter, nor her Fortune.“ | 
He explained himſelf by ſay ing, that he was an 
old Man, and a Widower, conſequently help- 
leſs, and melancholic, when alone; that, if his 
Daughter ſhould leave him, he muſt neceſſarily 
purchaſe ſome Comforts and Conveniencies for 
his Age and Infirmities, which muſt unavoidably 
leſſen his Daughter's Portion. 

This Account we received, Yeſterday Evening, 
from Mr. ———, by Letter. Miſs —, beſides 
her primary Concern, reſents his not coming him- 
ſelf. It certainly was not very heroic, I muſt 
confeſs ; but it was prudent however. It might 
have led him into ſome Engagements, which 
would have been extremely inconvenient. He 
wants Money, immediately, to clear his little 
Eſtate, and cannot afford to purchaſe a Wife 3 
which this would be doing in Effect. The young 
Man was bred an Attorney. 
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1 pity her, however; but am much obliged to 
her for being ſo utterly incapable of any ſenti- 
mental Concern, Tis ſome Conſolation to the 
Confidente, at leaft, to think that any other Huſ. 
band would make her full Amends for her Diſap- 
pointment. Far differently did I feel, when my 
unhappy favourite Jenny —— told me her affect- 
ing Story. I feel for her ſtill, and ſhall ever do 
ſo. She is compleatly wretched for Life. Not 
even the Return of the Renegade Lover, would 
retrieve her, The Delicacy of her Sentiment, her 
Picque, her Pride, her Reſentment, would all op- 
poſe the Reunion. And what a ſpiritleſs Succeda- 
neum, according to your own Expreflion *, would 
any other Man be! 

* Rouſſeau ſays, very ingeniouſly, and juſly too, 
that, „to a Woman who truly loves, there is no 
cc. Man in the World: For the Object is more, 
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Frances, 
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1 10 
Dear Fanny, a1 6 2M 


Received your Letters upon the Subſet of 
the Love-Affair. I know the Father to be an 
ingenious falſe Reaſoner. I heatd him once ſay, 

I think you were by, at the Time, chat a Man 
could anſwer it, to the Laws of God and Man, 
to keep his Daughter unmartied during his own' 
Life, if he wanted the Uſe of her Fortune, her 
Society, or Attendance upon him; and that ſhe 
would be guilty of $id to diſpoſe of herſelf, ever 
ſo much to her own Advantage, wot her Fa- 
ther's' Conſent. | 
That a Man ſhould forſake Father and Mother, 
and cleave to his Wife, he allowed to be good 
Scripture; but denied that the like Injundion 
had been laid upon a Woman Or, if it had, 
ſaid he, her Duty does not commence till ſhe 
becomes a Wife; and, as the Duty of a Daugh- 
ter is prior, ſhe cannot enter into any ſecond 
Obligation, without a voluntary Releaſe from tte 


firſt. 

The Difference you diſtinguiſh in your Com- 
paſſion is natural enough to you — perhaps not 
to others, You have a greater Simpathy with 
Sentiment, than with Appetite. Therefore, in 
pitying the tender and delicate Jenny, you ſuffer 
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for, yourſelf. But, to view this Subject in the 
calm Light of Philoſophy, might not our preſent 
Object be reflected upon with rather more Ra ys 
of Compaſſion than the former? Is not a Chil? 
Grief, for the Loſs of his Dinner, more fincere 
than a Man's? In Proportion as our Reaſon im- 
proves, and our Sentiment refines, the Poignancy 
of Diſappointment appears more blunt, _ 
| There is an alleviating Reſource, a Kind of 
felf-ſoothing Conſolation, in the very Diſtreſſes 
of delicate Minds, the Refinement of which would 
be but poorly exchanged for 


The broadeſt Mirth unfeeling Folly wears. 


But the Difappointment of meer natural Appetite 
has no Reſource, no Alleviation, How much 
more to be pitied, then! But 'tis net, alas 
ſrom ſuch as you that ſhe is to expect Conſo- 
lation. wt '\ 

Adieu 


Henry, 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXXVII. 


My dear Harry, 


P H E Character you give to the old Brute, 
of an ingenious falſe Reaſoner, more properly 
belongs to yourſelf, than to any other Perſon in 
the World. Your laſt Letter is a Proof of it. A 
Stranger would not know which to be moſt angry 
at, the Caſuiſt or the Philoſopher : But I am only 
ſurpriſed that fo great a Sophiſter as you have al- 
ways been, in Jeſt, ſhould be able to confine 
themſelves to ſuch ſtrict Logic, as you ever do, in 
Earneſt, 

I ſhall amuſe -myſelf fs Time, more, at 
Leiſure, with recollecting, and writing down, the 
many Paradoxes I have heard you propole, and 
maintain, in my Life : Such as, | 

Coquets have generally that Security, which 
Solomon attributes to a Muititude of Councellors. _ 

Always ride a farting Horſe cloſe by the Fe. 
cipice. 

A Man in Love ſhould eat more aw another 
Perſon ; for, having loft. his Heart, he has the 
more Reom' for Beef and Pudding. 

And ſo forth. I am ſure the Collection would 
make a large Volume. 
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The diſconſolate Fair is gone Home to her Fa. 
ther: He ſent ſor her this Morning 4 and the poor 
Girl really looked fo diſmally, at parting, that one 
might imagine ſhe was going to be gathered to 
her Fathers, in the Scripture Senſe of the Ex- 
preſſion. 

The infidel Uſe that ſuch Caſuiſts as her F ather 
ſometimes make of the ſacred Text, is extremely 
- ſhocking. When the Ducheſs of Mazarin pro- 
poſed to her Huſband,” to ſubmit the tedious, ex- 
penſi ve, and vexatious Suit, about her Alimony, to 
2 R#ferince, the Duke, who was a profeſt Devotee, 
- refuſed it, ſaying, that his Conſcience would not 
permit the Cauſe to be thrown out of the common 
Courſe of the Law ; for, that God had appointed 
Judges, but there was no Mention of Referets | 
throughout all holy Writ. 43-48 5 

I remember I travelled, ſome Years ago, with 
a Gentleman not very old, who aſſured me, that, 

when he was twelve Vears old, he was ſcourged, 
in Scotland, meerly for laughing, © becauſe the 
« Saints never laughed.“ I take Nero to have been 
the very Prince of Fanatics, who condemned Petus 
to Death becauſe he was happy. 

The Letter of a Law may fave our Necks, but 
at muſt be the Spirit of i it that ſaves our Souls. 


Allien pt 
Frances. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXXIX. 


My dear FANNY, 
| Dublin. 
HAVE not ſeen our Friends at The Farm 
yet. I walked out Yeſterday Marning,. but 
they were come to Town. The Weather waz 
fine, but warm; and I am fat. I went up Stairs 
into the large Room, both to reſt my Body, and to 
refreſh my Mind with the beautiful Landſcape that 
may be viewed from the Window. F | 

When I opened the Door, I wes ſtruck. wich X 
one of the moſt extraordinary and alarming Sights 
I had ever beheld. It ſhocked me as a Man, but 
pleaſed me as a Philoſopher. I found that Che- 
rubim, Tommy, and Lion, that tremendous Maſtiff, 
lying down together on the Carpet, with their 
Arms about each other's Neck, and both faſt 
aſleep. 

You feel terrified — 80 did I — But upon ſeeing 
the Infant's white Frock unſtained, I ſoon became 
re- aſſured; and ſtood, for a Minute, contemplating 
an Emblem of the Golden Age, when the Lion and 
the Lamb uſed to gambol on the fame Lawn to- 
gether. I then ſtept out ſoftly, and called the 
Servant to rouſe the Dog gently ; which he did by 
whiſtling. 
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Adropos. All Bedfellows, who ſnore, are to be 
awakened the ſame Way —This Secret is worth 
Money „Lion awoke, reared up his Creft, ſhook 
his brindled Main, laſhed his Sides, and ſtalked 
ſullenly down Stairs — Lamb ſprang up at the ſame 
Time, and ſcampered down after him, to romp, 
and fleep again. 

I fat in the Room for an Hour; and was ſo 
charmed with the Proſpect, that I amuſed myſelf 
with a Deſcription of it, which I left upon the 
Table, and walked away to Town. | 

I fend you two Letters incloſed, which I think 
will pleaſe you. The Engl one is prettily wrote, 
polite, and affectionate; and the other ſhews a 
Diſpoſition to come into Terms; and, let them be 
of what Kind they will, they muſt be defirable for 
me in my preſent Situation. 


FEY 


\ 


— 
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ARTHUR NEWBURGH, Ely. 


Dear 81 Ry 


Walked down, this Morning, to this charm- 
ing Rus in Urbe, in Hopes of meeting you at 
Home; but ſince I have miſſed of that Pleaſure, 
I am indulging myſelf in another, by contempla- 
ting, from your Venetian Window, a Collection 
of fine Views, which form, all together, one of 
the richeſt, moſt diverſified, and extenſive Proſ- 
pects that can poly be framed by Art and Na- 
ture joined. | 
The Gardens of Alcinods, in Homer, or the 
Villas of Pliny and Cicero, are no more to be com- 
pared to the beautiful Amphitheatre, which lies at 
preſent before my Eyes, than my Deſcription of 

it can be able to equal theirs. ' 
I have here, at one View, three of the greateſt 
Objects in Nature, in Art, and in Politicks — 
The Sea, a Fleet, and a City, The Eye is loſt 
| In 
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in wandering o'er that vaſt Expanſe of living 
Waters, where its Strength can find no Bounds, but 
Weakneſs mals bm; "while the Mind'is elevated 
in Wonder, on contemplating the amazing Pro- 
perties of this Element; its Saltneſs, which no 
Chemiſtry can either analize, or compound; and 
its Tides, which ſeem endowed with a ſelf. moving 
Power; without which latter, the firſt would ſub- 
ſide, thereby rendering the Ocean unfit to ſuſtain 
that numerous and extraordinary Species of Ani- 
mals, which are peculiarly framed by Providence 
to inhabit it. 

A Ship, tho' the Work of Art, feeins to ap- 


praach nearly d an Animal; as ita Motions appear 


almoſt ſpontaneous, and: that Breoth is its moving 
Principle. It ſeems alſo to be guided by Inſtinct, 
as it moſt regularly purſues thoſe Mes which 
are inſpired by Natures” 

Man is ſtiled a Micro · cam: How och juſter 
a Title has: this | great Machine roiithe. compre- 
hanſive Term of à little Mrd; in which may 
be, at once, contained every Thing that can be 
neteſſaxy, either for the Support; Convenience, 
ar Advantage of Mankind; and in which we 
may be ſaid ta live, and u ene have our 
Being : 1 160 - 4 

A City is an Epitome of ene as a | Ship 
is of the World. It is, in its Polity, the bigbeſt 
Work of human Wit, ſupported by divine Aid; 
Solo e 24T n bau "73, . 25 
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as all its Theory muſt be fourided in the moral 
Law, and its Practice be influenced dy the Oe 
gations of Religion. > 
Nor wants there, here, a fourth Object, more 
admirable and more 1eſpeRable, than all the other 
three; namely, the Maſter of this charming Re- 
treat; for, as Pope emphatically expreſſes it, 


« An honeſt Man's the nobleſt Work of God ;” 
for, when 


« The Cloud-capt Towers, - the gorgeous Palaces, 

« The folemn Temples, yea, the eat Nen 
„ itſelf, 

« With all which it inherit, ſhall Jiſſolve, 

« And, like the baſeleſs Fabric of a Viſion, | 

44 Leare not a Rack behind,“ 


the good Man ſhall remain, exiſt, riumph, and 
inherit Eternity. 


There is another great Object "RE before 1 
Eyes, of ſo curious and extraordinary a Nature, 


as well to merit our particular Contemplation, _ 


here—namely, the Mountains. Theſe are nei- 
ther the Work of Nature, nor of Art; but the 
Effect of a certain Violence which the Almighty 
was provoked to commit upon this Globe, by 
breaking open the Caverns of the Earth, to de- 
ſtroy a degenerate Race of Men. So ſurprizing 


/ 
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is the Connection and Dependences between all 
the Works of God, and fo amazing the Nature 
of Sin, as to be able, not only to induce moral, 
but phyſical Evil, alſo, upon a wicked, and un- 
repenting World; not only to deform the Face, 
but even to alter the former Courſe of Nature, 
too ; as Philoſophers and Divines have reaſoned 
upon this Subject. 

And yet, how Great and Good has Omnipo- 
tence ſhewn itſelf, on this extraordinary Criſis, 
hy accomodating a Sort of Second Nature to this 
| Alteration of the Globe! So that Mountains 
no ſeem neceſſary for the Benefit of the modern 
World, e at the fame Time that they remain as 
Monuments to ſhew the Deſtruction of the antient 
one. 

Add to all theſe, the paſtoral Scenes of every 
rural Object, under the ſame View; the Gardens 
planned in fo true a Taſte, that Art ſeems natura- 
lixed; the flowering Lawns ſcattered o'er with 
Trees of various Greens, and interſperſed with 

ſmoking Hamlets; the Birds on every Spray, 
* ſtill vocal with their Maker's Praiſe,” recalling 
to Miad the poetic Age of Gold, when Innocence, 
Love, and paſtoral Life, were the only Cha- 


racter, Paſſion, and Vocatien of Mankind. All 
which 


o See Derham's Phyfco-Theolog y; or, rather, Le SpeFacle de la 
Nature, upon the Chapter of Mountains, where the whole Philo- 


fopby of this Subject is {et forth. 
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which Scenes, tho' they do not raiſe our Admi- 
ration fo high, as the former Odjects, yet create 
certain delicate, tender, and complacent Ideas in 
the Mind, which inſpire us with more amiable 
Senſations, as the milder Morals are more en- 
dearing, than the more heroic Virtues. 

It is natural, upon this Subject, to recollect 
many of the beautiful Deſeriptions of the Poets, 


who have been wanton upon ſuch inſpiring Themes, 
as theſe ; but I ſhall forbear to tire you with Quo- 
tations, and ſhall conclude with only that elegant 


und unaffected one, from Horace. 


« O Rus quando ego te auſpiciam,  quandeque bcebit, 


% Nunc veterum libris, nunc ſomno, & inertibus horis, 
% Ducere ſollicit@ jucunda oblivia uit 


Adieu ! 
3 
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LETTER CCCCXXX, | 


* 
1 F* l 
1 EF 


J dear AG 


SEND you a Parcel of Nad Samplers, as 4 
Preſent for our Friend Mrs. —. White 
I was rolling them up, this Morning, A Thought 
ſtruck me: Upon which I immediately wrote the 
incloſed extempoye, which” I defire you to preſent . 
to her, along with the traced Canvas. 


To eee unt e 2 Prifont 2 


UR 8 like theſe 3 | are trac'd 
By Lines which ne'er by Art can be furpaſs'd ; 
Each Figure has its Form and Limits, here, 
As the Deſigner will'd they ſhould appear : 
So Nature marks the Outlines of a Man, 
To fill and colour, is the moſt we can. 
Happy Exception ! to the World you ſhine, 
Trac'd, fill d, and colour'd, by the Hand divine; 
At once made perfect, in the moral Part, 
Without the ſlow and feeble Aid of Art; 
Struck at a Heat, like the firſt fatal Fair, 
While Heaven, its former Error to repair, 
Virtue to Beauty join'd, in framing thee, 
Thou 44i/ten's Eye, without her Frailty ! 


- Mr, 
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Mr. C— brought a great Number of them 
from France, when he was there laſt, and deſigned 
them for his Daughter; but they quarrelled ſoon 
after, and he has ſent them all as a Preſent to you. 
I have taken a poetic Licence with theſe few, and 
ſhall carry you the Remainder, in plain Proſe. 

You know he is a Woman, in every Thing, 
except Beauty, and Gentleneſs of Manners, and 
is perfect Miſtreſs of the Needle. He would force 
me to take a Leſſon, upon the Manner of work- 
ing theſe Sawplers: All I remember of which, is, 
that the ſeveral Worſteds, with which, the Figures 
are traced, mark the outermoſt Shade of that 
Colour that each is to be filled up with. | 

He has made me a Preſent of an empty Purſe, 
alſo, of his own Working; and, if he paid me 
half what he awes me, he might have filled, it; 
but be pleads Poverty to that, and all other De- 
mands. The Plea is true, in Effect ; but tis his 
own Perverſeneſs, that makes it ſo. If he would 
but give, and take, a little, he might ſoon render 
himſelf perfectly eaſy; but he ſeems to have a 
Paſſion for Difficulties, and Diſtreſs, and creates 
them to himſelf, moſt induſtriouſly, every Day. 


Adieu ! 
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LETTER CCCCXXXI, 


My dearefi Hanzy, 


Received your Preſent, with the very pretty 
Lines you ſent along with it. I delivered 
them both, without the leaft grudging, I aſſure 
you, *till I faw the Manner in which they were 
both received. She looked over the Pieces of 
Canvas careleſsly, juſt run her Eye through the 
Poem, and then, with her uſual Coldneſs, laid 
them together on her Toilet, as ſhe would 
have' done a Pair of Shoes, with the Receipt. 
Go to, go to, thou art a very Spendthrift in 
Wit, to ſquander it away, upon ſuch Subjects. 
Were there Merit to deſerve the Compliment, 
or Taſte to reliſh the Wit of it, Tcould excufe 
you. 1 
We are all to go to the Afbzes—They begin 
next Tueſday—Mr. —— begs the Favour of you 
to meet him there, Time enough to be put upon 
the Grand-Jury, for he wants your Aſſiſtance 
toward his new Road.— Do, lay on Tax upon 
Tax To load a Country is one Way of making 
it thrive; becauſe it doubles Induſtry. Among 
the few Advantages which our Sex has over 


ora ſurely theſe ought to be highly prized, 
that 
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| that we can never be obliged to kill, to condemn, 
or even to tax a Man. God help your poor 
Souls. 


Adieu I 


Frances. 


LETTER CCCCXXXI. 


Dear HARRY, 


R. called to ſee me, this Morning, 
and ſeems to be 'but flowly recovering 
from his Fever. He has left his lovely Wife at 
ber Mother's, in the County of Wicklnu, to lye 
in, that is, to give Birth to a fourth Grace. 

He was not in his uſual Spirits, but extremely 
agreeable and polite. He fat with me for an 
Hour; and ſeems to have our Series of Letters all 
by Heart ; for I think that he quoted, or alluded 
to, above a Dozen Paſſages in them, as the Turn 
of our Converſation happened to ſupply the Oc- 
caſions. | 

He entertained me with a Converſation he 
lately had with Mr. about theſe Writings. 
He ſaid he was ſurprized how theſe Letters had 
obtained ſuch a Character For his Part, he could 
perceive no Merit in them — That Hiſtory, or 
Treatiſes, 
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Treatiſes, were Works of Labour and Science; 
and Poetry, or Novel, of Wit or Invention ; Na 
that Letters were the eaſieſt Things in the World, 
as they required neither Study, Genius; or Science, 
Our Friend replied, that Letter-writing was | 
indeed a very common Thing, but an uncommon 
Talent, at the ſame Time; for, that there was a 
great Difference between writing Letters for the 
Poſt, and for the Preſs ; that the great Excellence 
of theſe is, that they were deſigned only for the 
former ; and that he differed much in his. Opinion 
of Literary Works; for he thought it an higher 
Inſtance of Talents, to be able to write agreeably, 
without Study or Matter, than where one has 
Facts, Science, or Invention, to ſupport them. 
The Critic, however, was brought to allow 
them the Merit of Stile and Language ; ; and to 
confeſs that his ObjeQions lay not particularly to 
The Series, but againſt all Letters, in Print, which 
which were neither hiſtorical or narrative. 
Pray make my affectionate Compliments to our 
Friends where you are, and tell Mrs. that I. 
fhall write to her as ſoon as I have picked up Inci- 
dents enough, in this Town, to entertain her — 
Not that I imagine ſhe would judge like Mr. 
of my Letter, tho" I ſhould write her one pen 0. 
thing. 


; . 


Frances. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXXXII. WF 


Dear Faux, 


KNOW the Character of Mr. the 
Critic you mention. He is a Man of Labour 

and Study, without Taſte or Genius. He pub- 
liſhed a Collection of Poems, many Years ago, 
which he gave the conceited Title of The Noſe egay 
to; and they were ill received. 

A Mediocrity in Writing is quicker perceived in 
Poetry, than in any Thing elfe ; and I wonder he 
did not find it out himſelf, for he is really a ſenſible 
Man, but rather too ſolid, which is often a Diſ- 
advantage. I ſhould rather bzxoy on the Surface 
ſometimes, than always anchor in the Mud. 

This Critic lives too much. in his Study; and 
the Difference between ſuch a Perfon, and thoſe 
who converſe familiarly in the World, may be 
compared to the upper Sod, and the under Spit, 

of the Earth — The latter may have, intrinſically, 
the ſame Powers of Vegetation, but wants thsos 
Action and Impregnation of the Atmoſphere, to ſet 
its fixed Salts at Liberty to exert themſelves, . 
I do not ſuppoſe he ſpoke againſt The Series, 
from the Envy or Malevolence of a diſappointed 
Author; but Perſons of his Stamp muſt always 
Vor. III. L have 
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have ſome. Matter for their Subject, and conſe- 
quently feel no Manner of Reliſh for the finer 
Arts, as their Beauty reſts meerly in Idea, and is 
not extended to ſolid Uſe. 

I agree with him in his Opinion about the 
Merits of ſuch Writings as he is inclined to re- 
prehend, that Wit is not a Merit, but an Excellence. 
*Tis a natural Gift, and can no more be acquired, 
than Beauty. | 

This puts me in Mind of a Story I heard once 
—, who was an Acquaintance of 
Lord T: He had frequently heard his 
Lordſhip, who was himſelf a Man of lively Parts, 
repeat and commend the bons Mots he had heard 
thrown out among his jovial Companions ; 
which mortifying the ſtupid Colonel, he one 
Day remarked, that he ſaw no Manner of Merit 
in all this— A good Thing happened to come 
into their Heads, and they ſaid it; and I ſhould 
have done the ſame, added he, if it had occurred 


to me. 


I ſhall conclude this Letter with an Epigraw, 
which the Subject of your Letter has made occur 


to me this Laſtant. 


YOU * that Macro reads our Work with Scorn, 
Juſt nods Aſſent, and crys, they muſt be born: 
To Envy, or to Malice, ne'er impute 

His faint Applaudings; for the Point is moot — 


f May 
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May not that Coldneſs, which gives you Surprize, 
As well from Want of Taſte, as Candour, riſe ? 
Adieu ! 


Henry. 


LETTER CCCCXXXIV. 


My deareft FANx v, | 


O Ul be, I hope, ſurprized at receiving a 
a Letter from me dated hence, after having 
got one, the laſt Poſt, dated twenty Miles nearer 
Home. I fay, I hope you are ſurprized at this, 
becauſe I would, in ſome Sort, prepare you for the 
unhappy Occaſion of my returning hither. 

This Morning, as I was mounting my Horſe, to 
continue my Route homewards, a Perſon came 
to the Door, and told us, that he had come the 
Night before from this Town, and that our worthy 
and good Friend Mr. —— had W an End to his 
Life that Morning. 

I was ſhocked, I pitied the __ State of 
the many Orphans he left behind him. I rode 


back hither directly, with all the Speed my Horſe 
L 2 could 
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could make. It was but too true. I had left the 
Houſe but the Day before, in perfect Chearfulneſs, 
and domeſtic Happineſs ; and the ſudden Shifting 
of the Scene was too powerful for human Nerves 
to ſuſtain. | 

It was ſome Comfort to me, however, to think 
that this Act was not a premeditated one. About 
two Hours before, he had taken a Doſe of Phyſic 
for his old Complaint ; and the Piſtol was an old 
ruſty one, that had been charged above ſix Months 
before, on his Journey from Dublin, This we 
judged from the Fellow to it, which lay in the 
Window. 

I called in ſome of the Neighbours, to aſſiſt me 
in making an Inventory of his Effects; and be- 
gan with his Cloſet. There was not much Caſh 
in his Deſk ; but I thought I had made an uſeful 
Diſcovery, by finding out a concealed Drawer : 
There was only one Paper in it, which we con- 

cluded to be a Bank Bill ; but, on opening it, found 
theſe Wards written with his own Hand. 

In every Adverſity that happens to us in 

« this World, we ought to confider, that Miſery 
« and Affliction are not leſs natural than Snow 
% and Hail, Storm and Tempeſt ; and it were 
« as reaſonable. to hope for a Year without Win- 
© ter, as for a Life without Trouble. Life, 
« how ſweet ſoever it ſeems, is a Draught min- 
e pled with bitter | Ingredients : Some drink 


e deeper than ethers before they come at them: 
„% But, 
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t, if they do not ſwim at the Top for 
« Youth to taſte them, 'tis ten to one that Old- 
« Age will find them thicker in the Bottom: 
« And, it is the Employment of Faith, and 
« Patience, and the Work of Wiſdom, and 
« Virtue, to teach us to drink the ſweet Part 
« with Thankfulneſs and Pleaſure ; and to ſwal- 
« low the Bitter without Reluctance or Repi- 
« ning.” 

Theſe Reflections are none of his. I do not 
know whoſe they are; and have never met with 
them before; but I know. the Stile, Sentiment, 
and Manner of them, are, by nu Means, his. 
However, could one imagine, that a Perſon, who 
was ſo ſenſibly ſtruck with ſuch a Writing, as to 
take the Trouble of copying it out,. and the Care 
to lock it up ſafe, ſhould have Impatience enough 
to deſtroy himſelf ! But, perhaps, it might have 
been a Conſciouſneſs of that very Impatience, 
in himſelf, which prompted him, like a good Man, 
which indeed he was, to embrace and cheriſh 
every Kind of Argument, which might be able 
to ſtrengthen and ſupport his Virtue and Philo- 
ſophy. - 

No Man ever lived with a better Character, 
or died more - lamented — principally, by the 
poor. I have heard many Stories of him this 
Evening, which give me both Pleaſure and Pain. 
He was the true Man of Roſs, as you ſtiled him 
once, 


L 3 1 
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I have the Satisfaction to find, that this worthy 


Man's large Family is left in ample and well-pro- 
vided Circumſtances, and the Truftees of his Will 
are Men of Buſineſs and Character. 


Among the Friends and Neighbours of the de- 
ceaſed, who gathered in to the Aſſiſtance of theſe 


Orphans, upon theſe humane Occaſion, was Mr. 
B——, the Clergyman, who wrote the pretty and 
ingenious Letter prefixed to our Jaſt Edition of 
The Series *. He is a ſenſible, agreeable Man; 
and I am very ſorry that our firſt Acquaintance 
ſhould have commenced at fo melancholic and un- 
ſociable a Time as this. 

I don't care to dwell longer on this Subject, 
both on your Account and my own. I ſhall leave 
this Place Tomorrow, after we have put the houſe- 
hold Qconomy into ſome Order, and return to 
you without any further Deviation, Retrograda- 
tion, or Loſs of Time. . 


\ 


Adieu 
Henry. 


Letter II. Second Edition. 
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i 
LETTER ceccxxxv. 


Dear FANN, 


Quitted the Houſe of Mourning Yeſterday 
Evening, and came hither laſt Night; and ſhall 
ſet forward again after Breakfaſt, 

I met with a Book here, that is juſt publiſhed, 
which was ſome Relief to my Mind after the late 
Scene I had paſſed thro'. It is tiled, A Collec- 
tion of the Beauties of Shakeſpear. I was ſoon 
ſurfeited—Such a Noſegay of Sweets ! It was too 
powerful. I like the Flowers better, when ſcat- 
ter d thro* the Wilderneſs. There they have Fra- 
grancy, here they are too luſcious : „ So ſweet, 
« the Senſe aches at it.” 

However, the Compiler, having extended his 
Work to Two Volumes, gives you now and then 
ſome Weeds to fill his Flower-pots. But this I 
ſhould forgive him, if he had not puffed up his 
Pages with ſome of his Bombaſt. Take the fol- 
lowing Inſtance : | 


& Danger knows, full well, 
« That Cæſar is more dangerous than he; 
« We are two Lions, littered in one Day, 
And I the elder, and. more terrible.“ 


Had: 
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Had Lee wrote theſe Lines, what Fuſtian would 
they have been deemed ? Beſides, this is exceed- 
ing beyond Character. Czſar never ſpoke with 
Confidence of any Thing, except his Fortunes ; 
and this was ad captum ; for, to be once thought 
a lucky Perſon, often helps to render one ſuc- 
ceſsful. This Paſſage not only fitter becomes Lee's 
Writing, but his Heroe, Alexander, too, than 
either Shakeſpear or Cæſar. 


Juft going to mount, 


Adieu / 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXXXVIL. 


Dear Fanwy, 


NEED not date any more of my Letters, 
till we meet; for you know my Route, and the 
ſeveral Stages I ſhall make. About Twenty Miles 
a Day is my, uſual Journey ; and I really think, 
that thoſe who regard either their Health or Plea- 
ſure, would never exceed it. I have no Pride in 
vying with a Poſtilion. 
I am extremely forty that your Letters cannot 
ſhoot me flying. I wiſh for a Pair of thoſe ima» 
ginary Pigeons, that are ſaid to be employed as 
Poſt-Boys, between two Lovers, in fome old Le- 
gend or other. However, I would fupply thoſe 
extraordinary Mediums, by intreating you to write 
regularly to me, during every ſuch untoward In- 
terval of Abſence, like this, and keep the Letters 
for me till our Meeting; for I am not ſufficiently 
ſatisfied with hearing what you have ta ſay upon 
theſe Occaſions, I would know, alſo, every Thing 
you thought, did, or imagined, during the whole 
Journal of your Life. *Tis Love, not Vavity, 
that preſcribes this Dedication of your Time. 

The Lady of this Houſe, you have often heard 
me mention with Advantage. What is ſtiled the 
peculiar Character of a Woman, ſhe is deficient 
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in. She has not Beauty. Whether ſhe wants 
| Senſe, or no, is a moot Point; for, can one be ſaid 
to want what they have no Need of ? Her Good- 
Nature, her Affability, her admirable Temper, with 
regard both to Chearfulneſs and Good-Humour, 
ſufficiently ſupply every Chaſm. 

I am fond of Apothegms. I'll give you one, 
The moſt becoming Head- Dreſs a Moman can poſſibly 
put on, is Good- Humour, becauſe it ornaments both 
the Inſide and Out. 

This Elyſian Scene, with the Love, Virtue, and 
Purity, of the amiable Proprietors of it, ſeem to 
reſemble the State of Paradiſe before the Fall. 
Shall I add, that the Lady helps to carry on the 
Alluſion in another Particular, as one formed out 
of a Rib, I could not reſiſt it, tho' I know you'll 
deteſt me: But I love, ſometimes, to exerciſe that 
delicate Feeling of your's, even at my own Ex- 
pence. I aſk Pardon; and am my deareſt Fanny's 
truly fond and affectionate Huſband, 


Henry. 
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LETTER CCCCXXXVIIL. 
Dear Fanny, 'ON 


1 r gained one Third Aae more 
of Southern Latitude, toward you, ſince laſt: 
Poſt. There is Nobody here but Ragotin :. He has 
had a Series of ridiculous Things happen to him 
ſince our laſt Meeting. It would be really worth 
While to take Minutes of his Life, and write 1 
moſt extraordinary Memoirs. 

He would. certainly be the moſt A Perſon: 
breathing, if the many untoward and diſtreſſing- 
Things, that happen to him, were meerly acci- 
dental, as they really appear to himſelf: But they 
every one of them ariſe abſolutely out of his own: 
Character, which, as it were, lays violent Hands 
upon paſſing Occaſions, and forces common Oc- 
currences into Adventures. In every Strife I have 
known him involved, he was the Perſon. who: 
gave the firſt Blow. 

I' have met with a ſtrange Book, here, lately 
publiſhed, "The Memoirs of Mr. Bradſtreet, I 


ſhould have taken the Whole of it for an Heap of 


Invention, if I did not know the moſt extraordinary 


Story of them all to be authentic — namely, The. 


Bottle hay Conjur r. 


You 
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You may remember to have read it in an 
Engliſh News-Paper, ſome Years ago. The 
Thing aroſe upon a Wager between the Duke of 
Montagu, and ſome other Perſon, upon the remark- 
able Credulity of the Engliſh. The Duke affirm- 
ed, that there was nothing ever ſo improbable, or 
incredible, but they would believe, if propoſed to 
them with a ſerious Air. 

In Conſequence of this, an Advertiſement 
ſoon appeared, that a certain Conjurer would 
enter bodily into a Quart Bottle, on the Stage, 
at one of the Theatres, on ſuch a Nighht. Fhe 
Houſe was crouded at Four o'Clock in the 
Evening ; and, about Six, when the Man was 
expected to appear, and bottle himſelf up, ſome- 
body came upon the Stage, to acquaint the gaping 
Spectators, that ¶ ſmodes had ſearched thro? all 
the Taverns in London, and could not find any 
Thing like a Quart Bottle: But, that if the 
Company would pay double Prices for their Seats, 
he would immediately hide himſelf in a Pint 
one. | | | 

The Engh/h, it has been long remarked, are 
more credulous, and more eafily gulled, in ge- 
neral, than either the French, Italian, or Spaniard. 
I take the Reaſon to be this. — There is, in 
human Nature, fuch a Portion of. Credulity. In 
popiſh Countries this Weakneſs is intirely in- 
groſſed by the Machinery of their Religion: But, 

| | where 
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where Men are free from implicit Faith, and blind 
Superſtition, their natural Propenſity to Belief 
lays hold of all prophane Objects of Credulity or. 


Surprize, 


ae  -. 5; Wes 


LETTER CCCCXXXVII. 


2 ar F ANNY, 
Dublin. 


1 HAVE had two W wich Mrs. 
ſince I came to Town, to ſatisfy her about her 
Demand. She does not ſeem yet convinced, that 
ber Security is good. She is totally ignorant of 
Buſineſs, and has a Diffidence in all thoſe who 
underſtand it — For her Huſband, you know, was an 
Attorney. — But, beſides, Women are always un- 
conſcionable Creditors, and never think that Men 
or Money can be bound faſt enough to them. 
What an irkſome Thing to have to do with a 
Dun, and a Dunce, at the ſame Time! And yet, 
ſuch is my peculiar Fate, that Duns and Dunces 
have ever been the Plagues of my Life. I ſhall 
finiſh my Letter with a vile and melancholic Story 
relative to this Subject, 


For 
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r | he was led in, by his Good. 
1 to de bound for a near Relation of his, 
in che Sum of I'wo Hundred Pounds, about a 
Year ago. He fell ill lately, and, while he was 
confined to his Room, he was arreſted there for 
this Debt. As the Bailiffls were conducting 
him along, they informeg him, chat this ſame 
Coufin was the Peron who had pointed out to 
them the Place and Situation they ſhould find him 
In. | mages ub, . : 
This Shock. with his Diſorder and cloſe Con- 
* finement, fell very heavy, both on his Health and 
Spirits, Which might ſoon have rendered him mi- 
ſerable ; but that, in a few Days, he had the good 
Fortune to break Goal, of a Fever, and was buried 
Yeſterday Morning. | 

The Scoundrel, 1 fippole, apprehended the 
Weight of the Debt falling upon himſelf, if his 
Friend ſhould die, and- thus precipitated his. 
Danger by his F ears, — adding Murder to Ingra- 
titude. 

Poor 2 ſent to Mr. 7 „who had 
man Gel den. to him, to deſire Be Aſſiſtance 
as ſoon as he was arreſted ; but he never came near 
him. This mult have been an additional Morti- 
fication to the ut. happy Man. 

There is eng thoroughly acquainted with 
the World, wiche us baviog been poor and in Dif- 
ficulties; bc cauſe no Perſon, who had not ſeverely. 

experienced 
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experienced its. could poflibly imagine Mankind to 
be ſo generally void of F riendſhip, Liberality, "yr 
nour, or Benevolence. 


The Devil's in it it the next World is a . 
ter than this. 3 : g 


4 4 


LETTER CCCCXXXIX. 


My dear HARR, 
R N is returned from Dublin, and 
has brought Home all the late Novels, 
that have been publiſhed ; for, he ſays, he loves to- 
know what's doing in the World, I have amuſed: 
myſelf with ſome of them theſe two Days, and 
think pretty much of them as you ſpeak in your 
Trio. * I have not met with one Sentiment, ele- 
gant Expreſſion, or polite Dialogue, thro* all I 
have read. 
There are, indeed, ſeveral Stories of Death, 
Difficulty, and Diſtreſs ; but they are ſuch, and 
ſo told, as one may read in the Old Bailey Trials. 
. 2730) } | . ä They 


® The Triumvirate, Chapter XXX. 
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Tears. 


I had ſome Thoughts, myſelf, of undertakipg a 
Work of this latter Kind Not properly a Series 
of Hiſtory, for I believe there are more Hiſtories 
of England, already publiſhed, than there” have 
ever ſat Kings upon the Britiſſh Throne, even in- 
cluding the Saxon an — But my Flan was 
this — 1 

The Grecian and Rents Hiſtories are ful of 
3 of Bravery, Honour, Generoſity, and 
the whole Catalogue of heroic Virtues. Theſe 
Stories ſurprize and - captivate our academic 
Youth ; the Examples ſeem to be above human 
Nature; and they are too apt to conclude theſe 
Nations to be a more elevated Race of Mortals. 
This is a very partial Judgment. There are 

as 
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as many, and as noble Inſtances, of truly epic 
Gallantry, to be ſelected from the Englih Hiſ- 
tory. It would be an ingenious and well-fpirited 
Work, to collate the ſeveral Actions and Cha- 
raters together; to draw Parallels after the Man- 
ner of Plutarch; make Inferences, &c, 

I wiſh you would undertake a Work of this 
Sort. You are perfectly equal to ſuch a Taſk. 
My having furniſhed you with the Hint, ſhall be 
all the the Merit I ſhall, or indeed have — Right 
to claim. Do, think of it. 


Adieu 
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EET 2 XK Coon. 
W dear FAN Nx, 


HAVE been ill, theſe two Days, with a Re- 
turn of my Cholic. Mrs. N. brought me a 
Medicine this Morning, which ſhe faid was infal- 
lible. I took it, and its Effects were Enchant- 
ment—Sudden and extraordinary. I not only re- 
ceived immediate Eaſe, but conceived the higheſt 
Pleaſure imaginable, In an Inſtant I thought my- 
ſelf as wiſe as Solomon, as handſome as Abſalom, as 
ſtrong as Sampſon, and as brave as David. 
This charming Delirium continued for about an 
Hour, when I found my Ideas all in Confuſion, and 
my Senſes ſtealing lily away. I fancied I was going 
to paſs thro' ſome extraordinary Metamorphoſe, 
and defired to be laid on the Bed. Mrs. $S—— — 
aſſiſted, till I became ſo amorous, that ſhe was 
ſoon obliged to fly out of the Room; for, among 
the other unaccountable Effects of this Potion, 
it made even her appear an Object of my Deſire 
too. 
My raving held on very pleaſantly in my 
Sleep; the whole fairy Regions of Phantaſy and 
Imagination paſſed ſuddenly before my Eyes; 
methought I had conceived a Power of calling 
forth Scenes, and creating Objects, for the Senfes, 
- | . a 28 
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as one can conjure up Ideas for the Mind. Of 
all the vain Illuſion of which my waking Dream 
had poſſeſſed me, whether becauſe it was .the 
ſtrongeſt, or the laſt, or that the Philter was 
the predominant Ingredient in this neQareous 
Draught, my. amorous Fit was the only Pre- 
ſumption that followed me thro' the Iuory-Gate. v 
I tranſported myſelf immediately into the Mabo- 
metan Paradiſe; and,  Ixion-like, Was embracing 
Clouds, till che Dinner-Beij keljeved, and brought 
me back to as fürting Pleaſures, and unſub/lantial 
Realities, with the Additiongof an aking Head, 
high Pulſe, and Blood inflamed, I. 

Being thus reſtored 1 mean, — == to 
my inſigniſicant Self, again, 1 inguired out of 
what magie Cauldron they had extracted ſuch a 
bewitching Spell; and they told me it was taken 
from the hot Sill of Poppy Cordial, made upon 
Brandy. It was this which firſt made me drunk, 
and then diſpoſed me to ſleep. I had never 
taken a Dram, in my Life, defore 3 but Qpiates : 
I have, both the. plain; Poppy, Water, and Lau- 
danum; and was ſenſible of pretty much _- 
fame Kind of Reverie, but more, moderate; , for 


the Spirit, in this Paregoric, raiſed my Viſion 
into a Tranſport. 5 
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I have inveighed againſt taking Drams, in 
my Trio,“ without ever having taſted one: But 
I have ſeen ſuch unhappy Effects, from the 
Uſe of them, in ſome of my Friends, both 
male and female, that the very Sight of one 
ſhocks me: And, had I not been deceived 
into it, I ſhould never have taken this intoxi- 
cating Cordial. The only Perſons I would 
recommend it to, ſhould be | your Suicides ; 
for, if one is reſolved to did, it muſt be 
pleaſant enough to expite in an Extaſy; which 
I am very ſure I ſhould have done, this Day, 
if a Spoonful more of this Lethean Draft had 
been poured into the Glaſs, 

I could not eat any Dinner, would give the 
World for Drink, have ſwallowed a Gallon of 
Tea, and am eaſed of the Pain in my -Stomach, 
only by transferring it to my Head, which ates 
conſumedly. I ſuppoſe Sir Fobn Brute uſed to drink 
Mile, by that very Expreſſion. 

I am much pleaſed with the Story of Agrip- 
finus, whoſe Way was, whenever any Thing ill 
befel him, to write an Eſſay in Praiſe of it. 
This Method was | admirable; for many Miſ- 
fortunes,” on examining them with this View, 
may be found to have ſome favourable Circum- 
ſtances attending them. Suppoſe, now, I ſhould 
amuſe myſelf after the ſame Manner, at preſent ? 


* Chapter XI. 


Ix 
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RINKING is a Vice; the Communication of 
Vice increaſes the Crime; which he, who 
drinks alone, is guiltleſs of. | 
The facial Drinker. adds Deliberation to his 
Crime, but the Dramatis . Perſona has the Excuſe 


of ſudden Tranſport. 
The tipling Philoſopher claimed the Prize of 


Drinking, for being fuſt drunk; the Dram-Taker 


wins from him again. 

] could go on, at this Rate, for a Page, or 
two, more, for there is no End to falſe Reaſon- 
ing; but enough of this Ileneſs. 


| Adieu and to Bed. 


Henry. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXLI. 


My Dear FaNN v, 


AVING not received any Letter from 
3. & you, laſt Poſt, nor having met with any 
Occurrence, to entertain you, fince our Part- 
ing, I ſhall endeavour to amuſe you, by ſending 
you a Copy of the Chapter, which 1 had written 
for the LXXXIVth of the Triumvirate, immedi- 
ately ſucceeding the Clergyman's Letter: But I 
poſtponed it, in order to give Place to ſuch 
Reflections as muſt very naturally have ariſen in 
Mr. Andrews's Mind, upon ſuch an Occaſion ; 
and I thought that this Paper might appear ſome- 
what flat, after the Letter which inſpired it had 
grown cool upon the Reader. | 


E. 


TRIGLYPH to the Reader. 


HE officious Friendſhip exerted by this moſt 
excellent Divine, inſpired by a truly Ckri/- 
tian Spirit of Charity, is the brighteſt Star in the 
whole Conſtellation of Virtues. Is it not ſhame- 
ful to obſerve how little of active Moral there is, 
at preſent, in the World? And yet, at the fame 


Time, it is by no Means deficient in Good-Will. 
But 
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But modern Benevolence is moſtly paſſive, it reſts 
in Pity only, rarely extending itſelf to Charity, 
whoſe Life is Action, reſembling Faith, which is 
dead without Works. | | 
I know a Perſon, who may be properly ſtiled 
the Univerſal Patron, who, without Fortune to 
give, or Power to diſpenſe, has, notwithſtanding, 
performed more Acts of Benevolence than all the 
Kings or Princes of his cotemporary Life. Does 
he ſpy a Gap in a Neighbour's Fence, he mends 
it with his own Hands : Sees he any Cattle, as he 
rides along, even in a Stranger's Corn, he calls at 
the next Cottage to give Notice of it. A Servant 
of his, on a Circuit he had travelled with him 
thro' many Parts of the Kingdom, ſaid to me 
one Day, in perfe& Simplicity, that he believed 
his Maſter had Farms ia moſt of the Counties of 
Ireland. 

When he hears a Story, which reflects upon 
any Perſon whatſoever, Friend, Stranger, or even 
Enemy, he immediately arreſts the Scandal till 
farther Inquiry or Information, by ſhewing, that 
the ſame Appearances might have ariſen. from 
more innocent Motives than thoſe which were 
then ſuggeſted by ſaying, that the Whole might 
poſſibly be an Invention of Malice; or, at leaſt, 
ſome of | the 


Circumſtances of it miſrepre- 
ſented. 


If 
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If two Perſons happen to be at Variance with 
each other, he ſeeks Occaſion, but without ſeem- 
ing to have any Manner of Deſign in it, of ſay- 
ing all the Good he can to each, of each ; which, 
by obviating all Prejudices, and ill Impreſſions, be- 
tween them, except the immediate Matter of 
Pique or Diſguſt, brings their Reconciliation with- 
in the Compaſs of a ſingle Point, thereby render- 
ing this humane and friendly Work more 74 to 
be effected. 

When he hears of the Death or Removal of 
any Perſon in Office or Employ, he inſtantly re- 
volves in his. Mind what Friend, or Acquaintance 
of his, would be moſt likely to ſucceed him, upon 
an early Application to the Patron, and diſpatches 
an Expreſs to him forthwith, 

In fine, he has had as little Reaſon, during his 
Life, as ever the good Marcus Aurelius had, to cry 
out, Diem perdidi; for, with Numbers of ſuch- like 
Acts as theſe, ſome too minute, and others too 
many, to be recited, does this honeſt Layman con- 
trive conſtantly to fill up the Meaſure of his Time, 
tho” wncalled to ſuch a Work; which, I am ex- 
tremely ſorry to have Reaſon to ſay, may be con- 
ſidered as a ſevere, tho' tacit Reproach, to too 
many of thoſe whoſe peculiar Province it is to 
relieve, exhort, reconcile, and watch over thoſe 
Portions of Mankind, which Heaven has fo ex- 
preſsly, and in ſuch emphatical and alarming 
Terms, committed to their Charge. 


Let 
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Let them but liſten to the awful Solemnity of 
St Paul's Exordium to "Timothy, when he com- 
miſſioned him to go and preach the Goſpel of 
Faitb, Hope, and Charity, I charge thee, there- 
fore, before God, and the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, wha ſhall 
judge the Duick and the Dead, at his Appearing, and 
his Ningdum, &c. Second Epiſtle to Timothy, 
Chapter fourth, and firſt Verſe. See the next Verſe, 
and the fifth, as alſo the ſeventh 1 ol che 
ſecond Chapter to Tituß. » 
After theſe Paſſages, with a Number. of a; 
which might he: produced, to the ſame Purpoſe, 
can it be poſſible for Paſtors with a' peaceful.Con+ 
ſcience, to accept a Miniſtry, like a Lay- Office, 
leaving the Duties of it to be performed by De- 
puties ! Or act in it themſclves, with that Indif- 
ference, and lukewarm Zeal, with which Men 
uſually execute the ſecular Buſineſs of a civil Em- 
ploy ; who may be ſaid rather to read Prayers than 
to pray, and give us Precept without Example 
Can they blend in the Vanities, or mix in the 
Policies, of this Life; bribe in Corruptions, and 
brangle in Elections; neglecting their paſtoral 
Care to abet Feuds, and continue Strife, among 
Men! . 
Can the Preachers of Salvation, J ſay, act after 
theſe Manners, without firſt taking u on them 
ſelves to diſpenſe not only with particular Texts 
of Scripture, but with the very Spirit and whole 
Tenour of the Goſpel- Miniftry ? And, if they 
Vo. III. M are 


— 
7 


242 LETTE Rs: between : 

are obſerved to make free with thoſe Parts which 
bind themſelves, may not the Laity be too apt, 
and tempted by their Example, to uſe the ſame 


Liberty with others, which are obligatory on them ? 
Nay, muſt not Religion itſelf finally lapſe into 


Contempt, and Diſbelief, under ſuch Latitudes, 
and Remiſſneſs! Will Patients be induced to take 


thoſe Medicines, or ſubmit to that Regimen, which 
they obſerve their Phyſicians decline themſelves, 
in their own Caſe? What Offence muſt theſe 
Things give, not only to weak, but to ſtrong 
Minds, alſo hat, ves: * to _—_ _ nen 
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LETTER CœccxLII. 
AM now arrived at the Caſtle of Diſcontent, 


Creature. here, but himſelf; and all the Servants 


changed, ſince I was here laſt. He is very ill, at 


preſent ; and all his Relations and Friends have 
fled from him, and he may die, without a Friend 
te cloſe his Eyes, as if labouring under the Plague. 
I ſhall quit this Foref, Tomorrow, and take 
my Leave of it for Life. The Duties of Huma- 
nity muſt be ſubmitted to, and have a Claim to our 
Attendance in Goals, by ſick Beds, and even upon 
Scaffolds : But no Moral, that ever I heard of, 
ſummons us to the Furies Cave. As I have'before 
ſaid, that Chearfulneſi is a Hymn to Providence, 1 
may juſtly ſtile Ill-Humour to be an Incantation to 


the Devil. 
How impious and ungrateful muſt Melancholy, 


or Ill-Temper, appear, to the contemplative 
Mind, when it reflects, that the very Bleflings 
we receive from the Hands of Providence, are 
the general Cauſes of our Repinings? The Con- 
venience of Servants, the Enjoyment of Children, 
the Emolumenis of Fortune, and the other Ad. 
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vantages of Life, are the uſual Sources of our 
Affliction, becauſe they are attended with F raud, 
Folly, Loſſes, or Sickneſs. 

Ill-Temper is the pure? of all Vices, becauſe it 
has neither Temptation nor Excuſe ; it neither 
conduces to our Fame, our Fortune, or our Plea- 
ſure. Swearing, Blaſphemy, Defamation, falſe 
Teſtimony, and Murder, are Species of it. 
When People ſay. they had Reaſon to be angry, 
they plead a Contradiction in Terms. But this 
Vice is. ſtill more dangerous in Women. What 
Security can one have of the Chaſtity of an ill- 
zemper'd Wife ? She, who cannot reſtrain her 
Paſſions, while ſhe is giving Pain, at once, to her- 
ſelf, and others, muſt be the moſt perverſe Devil 
breathing, to reſiſt them, when ſhe may afford 
Pleaſure to both. | 
You know my Way of ſtringing ie as 
Sancho does Proverbs, one after another. There is 
no CEconomy in this; but you have ſaid I 


always a Spendthrift, 
I am impatient to get my Feet out of this 


| Houſe—Meat and drink turn four in my Stomach, 
without the Sauce of Chearfulneſs. * is it 
that lays, 


Better to ſup with Friends on Bede Broth, | 
Than eat Sack-Poſſet with a Man of Wroth. 


he Hey. 
LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXLIII. 


My dear Hanzy, 
I SEND you a Letter I received laſt Poſt, that 


will both entertain your Fancy, and amuſe. 
your Philoſophy, a good deal. *Tis perfectly cha- 
racteriſtic of the Writer, full of lively Imagination, 
and ingenious Argument, at the ſame Time — 
Not unlike your own Manner. | 

T. B. ſays he would know your Writings i in any 
Part of the World. In the Midſt of a ſerious Diſ- 
courſe, you often throw in what he calls one of 
your Toſs-off *s, that is apt to puzzle one to know 
whether you are in Jeſt or Earneſt. 

As in your Triumvirate— 

« The Spirit and Virtue of theſe Expreſſions 
« drew Tears from the Sheriff's Eyes, and fo they 
% would have done from the Hangman.” * 

This is a new Species of Writing, quite un- 
known to the Antients, I long to have the Opi- 
nion of the Ctitics upon it. It cannot be tiled 
the ſublime and beautiful, which Mr. Burke has 
ſhewn to be different Ideas : But, ſuppoſe we gave 
it a Name of a ſtill more extraordinary Combina- 
tion, and called it the pathetic and comical, This 
M 3 ſounds 


Chapter XXX1, laſt Paragraph, 
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ſounds ridiculous, I own; but I don't mean it; for 
I don't know how, it has its Effect, not only to 
ſurprize, but pleaſe. You did, indeed, as you ſay, 
in the Tria, learn your Philoſophy in the School of 
Democritus *. 

The Account, in this Letter, of Mr. 8 
extraordinary Marriage, ſurprizes me extremely. 
Lord ! what are Men! or Women, either! What 
Security is the beſt Senſe, or Philoſophy, againſt- 
the Weakneſſes. and Caprices of human Nature 
is a very difficult Thing to impoſe upon a Per- 
ſon of Senſe ; but 'tis eaſy enough to make them 
impoſe upon themſelves. © This has certainly been 
the Caſe — She has deceived him into a Belief of 
her loving him; and all the * of the Work was 


bis own, 
. 
\ 


Frances, 


„Chapter LM. laſt Paragraph, 
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V dear HARRY, 
HAVE met with Ciceros Letters here, and 
am much entertained with them. I like them 
much better than Pliny's: They are not ſo ſliff. 
Jam reading them in Malmoth's Tranſlation, 
which I think a very good one I mean the Stile 
and Language; for I muſt leave it to others to 
determine whether it is a juſt one, or no- Or, is 
that at all material? I think not Whether Tully 
ar Melmath pleaſes me? I would rather it was the 
latter, for he may write again. | 
I am diſpleaſed with him, however, for a Re- 
mark of his, on the Seventeenth of the Letters, 
Second Book — Perhaps, ſays he, there is ſome- 
4 thing, in that natural Mechaniſm of the human 
Frame, neceſſary to conſtitute a'fine Genius, 
« which is not altogether favourable to the Excel- 
& lencies of the Heart. It is certain, at leaſt, and 
let it abate our Envy of uncommon Parts, that 
great Superiority of intellectual Qualifications, 
« has" not often been found in Conjunction 
with the much nobler . of a moral 
* Kind.” ists 
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I think I never heard any Thing aſſerted more 
unphiloſophic and unfair—'Tis arguing —_ In- 
dividuals te che Whole. r 


If Parts allure you, ſee how. Bacon ſhined, &c.” 


The Character, then before him, was certainly 
a2 Man of Genius without Virtue— Rather let me 
ſay, without Reſolution; for he both thought and 
ſpoke virtuouſſy, but had not Courage ſufficient 
to put theſe” Thoughts and Words into AR, in 
all Inſtances, for he confeſſedly did ſo in ſome. 
But, grant that Cicero, with ſome others of the 
fame Stamp, wanted Virtue, ſhal! we, from thence, 
conclude, that the great Author of Good has, as 
t were in Envy of that very Excellence with 
which his Benevolence has endowed ſome ;of his 
Creatures, debaſed his nobleſt Gifts oy ſuch a 
vile Aliay y 

But, to ſpeak philoſophically 1˙1 will admit that 
our Virtues. and Vices do, in a great Meaſure, 
ariſe from Conſtitution; or the Texture of our 
Frame; and that a certain Degree of Quickneſs, 
or Vivacity, which is generally to be met with in 
a fine Genius, may frequently exclude certain 
phlegmatic V irtues; ſuch as Prudence, Temper- 
ace, CEconomy,: Sedulity, Sc. Nay, Courage, 
too, which, as far as it is conſtitutional, is no 
very heroic Quality, may likewiſe be deficient; 


but that ſame Quickneſa, which excludes theſe, 
certainly 
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certainly opens a Door to every other Virtue, All 
the ſoft, the liberal, the generous, the delicate 
Feelings of Honour and Humanity, firike more: 
forcibly upon a lively Senſation, than on a dull 
one, It requires the Stroke of Steel to elicit Eire: 
from a Flint. 

Had Mr. Aelmoth, whoſe Writings 1 admire;. 
and whoſe Character 1 eſteem, looked into his; 
own Heart, he could never have furniſhed Block- 
heads. with. ſo invidious a Weapon againſt Perſons; 
of Senſe. A. Man. of Parts may excel in any 
Thing—Why not in Victue £ Why not riſe above 
a Dunce, in that nobleſt of Sciences, as in the: 
meaner Arts ? Rochefaucault ſays, very juſtly, that 
a weak Perſon can never riſe to Virtue ; for, tho?' 
ever ſo well diſpoſed, he has not Stuff enough. Vou 
ſee where a profeſſed Philoſopher, in the Study of 
buman Nature, has placed the Impediment.. | 


Atieu: 


Frances. 


LETTER 
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LETTER COCCXLV. 
_—_ * 1 


is very ill; and the 8 
him. Upon feeling his Pulſe he ſays, that his 
Diſorder has been upon him ſome Time; which 
may very poſſibly be true; for his natural Phlegm 
might have equally prevented his Feeling, or our 
perceiving it, ſooner. I hope this IIIneſs will 
have no farther Effect than to continue our Dull- 
_ neſs, and then both he and we fhall only remain 

as if no ſuch Misfortune had happened among 
us. 33 
Mel motb's Cicero, encore — In a Note on the 
Twienty- fourth Letter of the Third Book, he takes 
| Occaſion to quote a Paſſage from Plutarch, and 
another from Monſieur Dacier, which do Honour 
to both the Authors, as well as to the Perſons 
mentioned by them; namely, the amiable Cor- 
nelia, and Madame Dacier. From mentioning 
theſe two celebrated Characters, Mr. Melmoth takes 
the Opporrunity of paying a polite and elegant 
Compliment to his own Lady, which I hall give 
Jan in his own Words. 


« May 


. Moy I add my Sufftage to that of this cele : 
* brated Critic, (Pater) by declaring, from the 
„ fame domeſtie Experience, that uncommon 
„% Knowledge, and a ſuperior Underſtanding, are 
46 perfectly conſiſtent with thoſe more valuable 
4 Qualities of the Heart, which conſtitute the 
se prineipal Grace and Ornament of a female Cha- 
. xaQer,” | This Paſſage, I am proud to lay hold 
of, is a Contradiction to the one I quoted to you 
in my laſt Letter. I bope he does not think that 
Souls haye Sexes. | 

As I am highly pleaſed * every Inſtance of 

conjugal Felicity, which comes within my Know- 
ledge, and as I really wiſh .the Happineſs of my 
own Sex, ſincerely, I have one Remark to make 
upon A Subject, which I don't remember ever to 
have ſeen touched on, except in a ludicrous Poem 
of Lanaſdoum s, where he adviſes his Miſtreſs in 
the Choice of her Lovers, to give the Preference 
to Poets. 

I cannot ſuppreſs my Aſtoniſhment, that Wo- 
men, however ſenſible. or elegant in themſelves, 
ſhould. pay ſo little Regard to thoſe Qualities i in a 
Huſband, as that a few Hundreds per Annum ſhould 
outweigh their Worth, Vanity is certainly pre- 
dominant in our Sex ; but, can the Love of empty - 
Shew overbalance that of ſolid Praiſe ? A plain 
rich Man may gratify his Wife in the firſt Article : 
But, ah! how wretched poor a Gratification muſt 
that be, compared to the Senſation. we feel from. 

EY 3 the 
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the Approbation of a Man of Senſe, Taſte, and 
Virtue; who loſes not the Lover in the Huſband, 
but, by his Fondneſs, Attentions, and Politeneſs, 
even to Galantry, enlivens Matrimony with the 
true Spirit of Amour ! who magnifies her every 

Speck of Merit! who conſtrues her very Foibles 

into kindred Virtues } and, by his own Defe- 
rence, and Reſpect, teaches her Children to feel, 
for their Mother, a Reverence even _ than 
that Term can claim! Theſe Bleſſings — 
Oh! my fair Friends! to you, who feel, ſpeak-: 
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Eet Senſe, and Virtue, be your firſt Purſuit :* Let 
Fortune, and her varied Frain, be but as Pageants. 
to your Conqueſt : Obtain. the Victory firſt ; then 
Jet them follow at your ah or ng; 2 Tro 
A is gan 
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1 knew a Man, who was 0 
Knave, nor a Politician, that is ſo ſeldom 
off his Guard as you are. Your laſt Letter 
was an Exception to this. How could you tell 
'me, that Dublin was ſickly, without giving me 
the Satisfaction to know that you were to go, 
To-morrow, to ſtay at The Farm, for a Week, 
or Ten Days? How came I to know this? 
you'll ſay. Your Servant was kinder than you, 
and mentioned it in a Letter to Betty, by laſt 
Poſt. 
Mr. is quite well, now, I ſuppoſe, by 
the Doctors not having called here, theſe two 
Days; for, otherwiſe, ſick, or well, he appears 
always the ſame. He ambles about the Hall, 
takes. his Pinch. of Rappte,. fixes his Eyes, and 
mimicks Thinking, as uſual, She alſo paces. 
about the Alleys of her Flower-Garden of 
Weeds, all Day, in Queſt of Health, and 
Appetite, to ſquander away again, in late 
Hours, and Exceſs; and imitates Mufing,, 
without Thought, or Reflection. 


Poets 
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Poets are Prophets. Prior can never be ſaid 
to have deſcribed, but to have Foretold, ſuch a 
Couple as this; for I think it muſt have been 
impoſſible that ſuch @ ſauntering Jack, and idle 
Fan, were ever paired before. His Nb Charac- 
ter is made up of Indalence, Apathy, and fac 
Simile : And ſuch a Woman as ſhe I never ſaw, 
in Life ; 3 the neither reads, canverſes, works, 
viſits, houſewifes, coquets, intrigues, nor prays— 
He has, however, one Charm, which i is conſtant 
 Good- Temper, that, Randing alone, creates a 
Sort of bald Affection for him, without Efteem : 
And ſhe is ſometimes agreeable, and engaging 
in her Manners ; which only ſerves to heighten 
one's Diſguſt at her general Humour. 

1 éam full of Reſentment againſt Perſons who 
will not ſuffer me to love them — Tis fo pleaſant 
a Thing! And partakes the Nature of à Moral, 
too; which renders it fo r delightful! 


But 
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Dear HARR, 


J Received your extreme galant Letter. Was 
it wrote from the Head, or the Heart? The 
latter, I am fure of; for your Manners are, in 
general, naturally rough, and ſatirical; and it 
muſt be owing to ſome HELPER AﬀeQion, when- 
ever you are polite.* 

You know our Manner of reading and RY 
ting—We both read and write for one another— 
This Method helps, in ſome Sort, to bring us 
together, even during Abſence—We diſcuſs thoſe 
Subjects of our ſeparate Studies, in our Corre- 
ſpondence, which we ſhould canvaſs in our Con- 
verſations. I am ſtill going on with Adelmoth, 
ſo indulge me in a few Words more, upon the 
ſame Subject. 

In a Note upon the Eleventh Letter, of the 
Fifth Book, he ſays, © *Tis ſtrange to ſee how 
« differently the Vanity of Mankind runs, in 
« different Times, and Seaſons, e.“ and in- 
ſtances the Declarations of modern Authors, 
that their Works are all extempore, ſtruck off at 
un coup de plume, without Time, or Pains ; while 

W 


The Letter, here hinted at, was leat to. a Friend, and loſt, 
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the Ancients picqued themſelves on the Expence . 
of Years, and Labour, which they beſtowed on 
their Writings. 

I confeſs I think the Moderns have much to 
be ſaid, in their Favour. There is certainly a 
Degree of Modeſty, tho“ of Preſumption, at the | 
fame Time, in owning that a Work has not 
been corrected, and reviſed. . Such a Declaration 
is, in ſome Sort, an Apology for its Errors, and 
. Defes... While the Author, who ſends an im- 
perfect Work into the World, and, at the ſame: 
Fime, acknowledges he has. followed Hyorace's 
Counſel, and laboured at it for nine Years, can 
only be deemed a ſtudious Blockhead, who 
pretends to impoſe his tedious Dullneſs, for 
- fuch it muſt be, on the World, for Senſe, or 
Whatever - 


Is gained by Labour, and is earned by Paint, 


muſt be as dull as Mycherhys Writings, of whom 
that Line is characteriſtic. Such Authors are 
only fit to be Compilers of Dictionaries; which, 
without Diſreſpect to Mr. Fobnſon, I look upon 
to be the loweſt, tho not the leaſt uſeful, of all 
literary Works. 

For my Part, I declare, that what little Genius 
T have, is quite in the extempore Stile. 1 can 
ſcamper away-on Pegaſus, for a Stanza, or two, 


very * to myſelf ; but I could no more 
travel 
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travel the ſame Path again and again, than I could 
have Patience to mount a managed Horſe in the 
Riding- houſe, and curvet it in the ſame Spot for 
three Hours together. I don't know but the Al- 
luſion would have been better ſuited, had I com- 
pared ſuch capreoling to the Sign of the Fhing- 
Horſe, that appears to be always in Motion without 
ever making Way. 

* Your Return, on Monday next, which you 
have given me Leave to hope, will put an End 
to this Correſpondence, and we ſhall then have 
the Pleaſure of reading over the Remainder of this 
Work together. 


. Tris berween 


LETTER CCCCRLVI. 


H ERE i is neither Converſation, nor Books, 

you know, in this Houſe : But one has 
ſome Amends made them, by being left pretty 
much to themſelves, Moſt of the Mornings I 
ſpend in walking, and muſing, alone; and the 
Evenings are employed in digeſting, and writing 
down, mes Reflections de Promenade. 

The Amuſement of Yeſterday was an Eſſay on 
the Adaption of Pleaſures, which ſeveral concur- 
ring Thoughts, upon the Subject, had acciden- 
tally led me into, I 5nd you rhe firſt Notes; and 
wrote out a fair Copy this Morning for The 
Chronicle, as Mr. Wilkie defires a Continuance of 
my Correſpondence. 


nnen 1-3 8. 


n the Series of Letters, between Henry and 
Frances, there is the following Paſſage — In 
c the latter Part of the Comment upon the 
5 Fourth Epiſtle of the Fourth Book of Orrery's 
4 Pliny, there is a very juſt Obſervation, that it 
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te 75 abſolutely neceſſary for us to be as wary in the 
& Choice of our Amuſements, as of our Studies, For 


« which Reaſon, I have often thought, that there 
« wanted, extremely, ſuch an Officer to be eſta- 
« bliſhed, in all States, as a General Reveller, who 
% ſhould preſcribe, and preſide over, the Amuſe- 
« ments, Pleaſures, and Diverſions, of all Ranks, 
« all Profeſſions, and all Ages of Men, even 
t from their childiſh Years ; which would cer- 
« tainly be an Inſtitution of ee n to 
«© Mankind.“ 

This Thought has frequently neokrrds to me, 
ſince, when I have obſerved, that, for Want of 
ſome fit Preſident of Pleaſures, People of different 
Taſtes, Paſſions, Capacities, and Ages, have been 
promiſcuouſly hurrying after the ſame Purſuits of 
Entertainments, carried away by the meer Vogue 
of Faſhion, more than the Impulſes of their own 
Genius. 

From the Defickner of a right Earl, if 1 
may ſo ſpeak, in this very 3 Article, I have 
known an affluent Fortune to become an Incum- 
brance, a Diſpoſition to Gayety lead to Dullneſs, 
and a ſocial Temper betray to Vice. For Want 
of proper Directions in this particular, I have 
ſeen one Man yawning at a Comedy till he has 
cracked his Jaws, while his next Neighbour has- 


been laughing till he has burſt his Sides, I have 
known 


0 eee la Parograph but ons 
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known People fatigued. with Pleaſure, and ſated 
without Enjoyment; and then, according to the 
ſtill greater Miſtake of diſappointed Minds, not 
knowing how to fill up the Meaſure of their 
Time, betake themſelves to Drunkenneſs and De- 
bauchery. 

There is a great Variety among the brute 
Ci eation 3 even thoſe of the ſame Species dif- 
fering from each other as much as from Ani- 
mals of another Genus. To inſtance, in Dogs — 
The Foxhound, the Beagle, the Greyhound, the 
Setter, the Spaniel, the Water-Dog, the Ter- 
rier, c. have moſtly their diſtin Objects; and, 
even where the Quarry is the fame, the Method 
of Purſuit, in each, is different; and, agreeable 
to this Diſtinction, Sportſmen make Uſe of va- 
rious Methods of. training up theſe ſeveral Ani- 
mals. 
There are as ſeparate Natures, and Geniuſes, 
among Mankind — But Preceptors do not pay 
the ſame Attention to their Charge that Huntſ- 
men do. There is an equal Courſe of Studies, 
dictated to unequal Capacities: And, with regard 
to the dangerous and important Article of Enter- 
tainments and Pleaſures, the helpleſs Pupils are 
left to Chance, to pick them up from the com- 
mon Route, without Choice, Aſſortment, or Adap- 
tion. 
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I would therefore adviſe the Projection of a 
certain Scale of Pleaſures, graduated according to 
the different Degrees of Vigour, Senſe, Taſte, 
Education, and Intellet, from the loweſt State 
of Activity and Reaſon, to the higheſt Excel- 
lence of liberal Accompliſhment ; which I would 
do, by rating the human Powers of Body, and 
Mind, at a certain aſſumed Number ; ſuppoſe 
Forty; which I would divide into as many Por- 
tions as ſhould be contained in that Number; 
and, to each Gradation on the Scale, I would ap- 
portion proper Recreations, Amuſements; and 
Pleaſures, giving Athletics the Lead, in this Pro- 
greſſion, as the loweſt Degrees, beginning with 
Scuteb- Hop, Foot-Ball, Cricket, Tennis, Wreſlling, 
Fencing, Hunting, &c. proceeding next to Shews 
and Spectacles, commencing with, You ſhall ſee what 
you ſhall fee, Sadler's Wells, the Machinery and 
Grimace of Pantomimes, with the gaudy n of 
Puppet-Shews and Operas, 

Then the Scale would rife, by Does to 
Muſick and Dancing; thence to the Sock and 
Buſtin; crowning the Apex with ſocial Friend- 
ſhip, exerciſed in claflic and philoſophic Con- 
verſe — Dulce Sodalitium ! as Martial tiles it, or 
Convivium & liberale, according to ſome other Wri- 
ter ; for, as Cicero obſerves, upon this latter Ex- 

preſſion, 
* Cnyivium, from cenvivere, to live together. Cicero prefers- 


this Latin Term, for a Banquet, to the Greek one, Zukar ice, or 
a Drinking- Bout. 
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| eis FY a Communication of this Sort, 
aha 10 is moſt n Caneque 
Deum 

. Beſides the Subjects of theſe Departments, 
there would frequently occur fome miſerable Ex- 
amples of Perſons, too unwieldy or infirm, to take 
the Diverſion of country Sports, or rural Recrea- 
tions; totally unſkilled in the liberal Arts or Ex- 
erciſes, and alſo incapable of the Advantages or 
Amuſements of Converſation or Literature. Theſe 
being an anomalous Claſs of uneducated Gen- 
try, not marked. upon. any one Degree of the 
Scale, I would appropriate ſuch Pleaſures and 
Enjoyments to, as are likewiſe out of the Series 
of my purpoſed Revels ; namely, Cards, and 
good Cheer, Epulations, hn wo not convivial 
Joys. 

But, to. conſider this Topic in a higher Light. 
The Athenians had ſuch a Senſe of the great Ef- 
ficacy of national Sports, with regard to the Man- 
ners and Morals of a People, that they firſt put 
the Theatre under proper Regulations, and then 
appropriated a conſiderable Fund, ſo peculiarly 
to it, that they made it Death, by an expreſs 
Law, for any Member of the Commonwealth, 
to / propoſe the Alienation of that Revenue, 
even on the moſt preſſing Exigencies of the 
State. - 
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The French, who ſeem to have ſtudied human 
Nature with more, Attention than any other of 
the European Nations, pay a particular Compliment 
to Manners, by ſtiling them les petites Morales 3 
but this Expreſſion falls ſhort of my Opinion, in 
this Matter; for, as all, Politeneſs| owes its Merit 
to an Implication of the more philoſophic Moral, 
I ſhould rather chuſe to denominate Good-Breed- 
ing les perfettes Morales, Virtue is like Coin, to 
which Morals give the Meigbt, but Manners the 
Stamp, that makes it current. _ 

| Morals are taught i in Schools; 1 — are e only 
to be learned in the World: And as, upon that 
great Theatre, Pleaſure has the moſt powerful Ef- 
fect; upon the Mind, a judicious Regulation and 
Adaption of this ruling Paſſion, and governing 
Principle, is abſdlutely neceſſary toward the Ac- 
compliſhment of a liberal Education. 

Politeneſs not only adds a Zeſt to the moſt re- 
fined Pleaſures, but gives a Reliſh even to the moſt 
ſenſual Enjoyments ; and I have conceived an ad- 
vantageous Opinion of the Good-Breeding of the 
Romans, from the galant Addreſs of Horace, Catul- 
lus, Tibullus, Propertius, and many others of the 
Claflicks, which may be obſerved in their Wri- 

tings, even to their Fulles de Joe. 

I I remember a Friend of mine, who had a cer- 
tain Delicacy in all his Pleaſures, happened once 
to have an Engagement with a Lady of ſome Con- 


4 but of remiſs Chaſtity, and told me he had 
quitted 


I 
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quitted ber becauſe the uſed often to diſguſt him, | 
by hinting at her former Amours; and concluded 
with this Expreſſion In ſome Things there is 


4 aPleafure in deceiving ane's Self—l uſed always 
c to addreſs her with the Reſerve of a Lover, but 


4e the would ſtill anſwer me with the Frankneſs 


of a Courteſan. * My Morals are free enough 


c for a Ruelle, but my 1 not groſs envugh 
c for a Bagnio.” | 
IJ do not deſign, 'by mentioning ſuch a. Subject, 
to give the leaſt Encouragement to a profligate 
Courſe of Life — I mean only to hint, that, tho 
Men ſhould * happen to be Libertines ſometimes, . 
they ought always to conduct themſelves with ſuch 


Delicacy, even in their moſt abandoned Plea- 


ſures, as that, when they ſhall become reformed in 
Morals, they may not continue till debauched i in 


Manners. | 


l 
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"OUR Appropation bas encouraged, me —» 
1. I. not only write, 10 un, but for. you. When- 
ever J either write, or ſpeak, I wiſh for no other 
Eyes, or Ears, but yout's. Your Letter has in- 
quced me to carry on the ame poles * * | 
my lat, in Os anale c ee Vim © condts 
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Arcus Varro, in a Treatiſe of. the Diſpoſition 
and Order of an elegant Banquet, the Choice; 
Condition; and Qualties of the Gueſts, begins 
firſt with their Number, which be ſays ſhould not 
be leſs than the Graces, nor more than the uſes. 
They ought not to be many, that every Per- 
ſon may have his Turn to ſpeak, as well as to 
hear. A large Company is ſubject to Noife and 
Confuſion; and à Number of Equals, cannot be 
reſtrained within the Bounds of * and Re- 
ſpect W each other. 
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Four Things, he ſays, are requiſite toward an 
elegant Entertainment. — The Gueſts muſt be of 
| ſome Quality, well-bred, and: well-dreſſed : The 
Place retired from public View, and all Diftur- 

bances of Paſſengers, or Buſineſs, here the Cam- 
pany may hear nothing but what proceeds from 
themſelves : The Time convenient, neither too 
| Tate, nor too early; for an early Supper ® fol- 
los too ſoon upon Dinner, and a late one breaks 
in upon our Hours of Reſt, as well as the Buſi- 

neſs of the next Day: The Apartment, Atten- 
dants, and whole Apparatus for the Feaſt, rather 
neat than fine; elegant than rich; and the Enter- 
tainment ſuch as the Invited Tay afford, each in 
their Turns. 

The Company ſhould not be great Talkers, 

nor tao tao ſilent; but ingenious Perſons, knowing 

when to Tpeak, and when to liſten ; rather face- 
tious and witty, than argumentative or rhetorical. 
Eloquence is proper for a Senate, and Diſputation 
may be neceſſary at the Bar ; but a mare conciſe 
Expreſſion, and quicker Nee, . . Ta 
lents for familiar Converſe. 

The Gueſts ſhould neither be all . nor alt 
young Men; for the one talk of nothing but 
former Times, - latdatar temporis ati; and the 
other) Ps _ ng oh Debeuches, er 

Amouts. 


: 
' ' 


© The chief Meal, among the 2 
all their Banquets, or Entertainments, were made at Night. 
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Amours. Upon. fuch Meetings, the old, ſhquld 
aſſume an Air of Youth, and the young ought to 
comport themſelves with a; pro tempore Gravity s 
which will bring the Extremes to meet in an 
happy and ſocial Medium, A, perfe& Company 
ſhould; be like a, Concert of Muſic, where. the 
Thirds, Fifths, and Eights, form the Harmony ir 
gether. 


Stories ſhould be racely introduced, beeauſe 
they prevent the Freedom of Converſation too 
long, and may occaſion Diſguſt three ſeveral 
Ways — By being tedious, common, or ill_tod, 


The Diſcourſe ought never , to turn upon Politics, <2 


private Coocerns, or Subjects in which any of 
the Company is at all intereſted 5 for People; are 
apt to argue about ſuch Matters withy ſomewhat 
more Earneſtneſs, and Warmth, than may be 
canſiſtent with the Mirth and Chearfulneſs that 
is chiefly meant to be enjoyed in ſuch Societi 
where nothing ſhould. be ſpoken of, but ſuch 
picaſing and , improying Topics, as Beauty, 
Painting, Muſic, Poetry, or the Antient and 
Modern Writers: By which charming Themes 
we may both exerciſe and exalt our Genius, in- 
ſtead of puzzling and ſtraining the Mind with 
zbſtruſe Poſitions, or contentious Arguments, 
which ariſe frequently from an Affectation of 
ſuperior Knowledge, and is the worſt Effect, as 
well as the ſureſt Sign of Self · Sufficiency. Such 
N 2 Perſons 
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Petſons' often conclude themſelves in the Right, 
becauſe others chuſe to ſpare themſelves the idle 
Trouble of proving them in the Wrong; which 
is an Acquieſcence that their opiniated Obſti- 
nacy exacts from modeſt Senſe, and not any 
Manner of nearer to their vain Under. 
ſtanding. : W124 

To . every Gueſt bd to be left 
at Liberty, "both in Wine as well as Meat; 
for it is among Men, as among Horſes, the 
Bridle is required to ſome, and the Spur to 
others. 
: Here ve cn to kite" made a falſe Allu- 
Ton for the leaving every Body to their Liber- 
ty is an odd W. ay of reſtraining and ſpurring 
People. “ But the obvious Senſe of this Paſſage, | 
like many of the antient Writings, is different 
from che true Spirit of the Compoſition. What 
he means is, that, as every Man knows what 
Pitch agrees beſt with his own Genius, and 
Conſtitution, he ſhould be leſt to his Option, 
either to uſe a free or moderate Glaſs, accord 
ing as his own N or Experience may 
direct. 
0 There is a great deal of Proprĩety and Deli- 
cacy in theſe Sentiments of Varro; which 1 have 
rather paraphraſed than tranſlated, by Way of 
Supplement to my Eſſay on Pleaſures, becauſe 
they relate to the higheſt Gradation marked 
12 | Fo upon 
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upon the Scale there deſeribed, and cloſe with a 
Maxim, which I ſhould be pleaſed to recommend 
to the Attention of our madern World. From 
what groſs Miſtake. can it poſſibly ariſe, that to 
force a Perſon to an Exceſs of Liquor ſhall be 
deemed the higheſt Point of Hoſpitality, while the 
reſtraining. him from over heating himſelf in any 
other Exerciſe, | is accounted among the Kind- 
neſſes of à Friend | Tollite barbarum morem—But' 
it would be treating my Readers like drunken 
Men, to purſue ſo obvious an Argument far- 


ther. : | 1 * 
K. G. 
} 
} { 4 792 
- 
L423) 
7 1 
Tm „nn: wt 
" to 51 
4 1 * 
1 1 0 _ 
$3.2 is tene 
65 
© | 
1 


270 LITER S Betiveen 


LETTER coe. 


f 


4 dear F ANKY, 


Z 4 ame Train of Thought fil preffes upon 
| me, and I ſhall once more attempt to throw 


ſome RefleQions together, upon a Subject of the = 

ſame, or rather hither Delicacy, beſides being in- 
= finitely more home-felt, and intereſting, than 
5 either of the former Topics, in 


AA it MY AY 
o n 


rn 


8 I have a juſt Honour for the TY rational 

and virtuous State of . Matrimony, which, 
to conſider meerly as a political Inſtitution, I Jook 
upon to be the beſt Scheme for Morals, Poſterity, 
and mutual Happineſs, that could poſſibly be con- 
trived, I ſhall, by Way of Compariſon between a 
married and a libertine Life, ſhew the Advan- 
tapes that a Miſtreſs has over a Wife, not with 
the leaſt Deſign of giving a Preference to the for- 
mer, but by Way of aſſiſting the latter to frame 
certain Rules for her own fafe — through 

this State of Trial and Probation. 1 

Men 


|. 
5 
YZ 
| 

| 

| 
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Men have oſten deen ſaid to be-fondet, and more 
under the Influence of Miſtreſſes than of Wives; 
and, in general, I believe this Obſervation to be 
true, ſor the fallow ing Reaſons: 
Men are apt to flatter, themſelves, that Women 
alem ſacrißee their Chaſtity, except to Love; 
alone, and ſo become nie of their tuo 
credulous: Vanity. N 

Tbe Lover's Stay is ſhort ; he Jeaves. his Mit. 
and Negret, which urges quick Return. 
Their whole Time is paſſed in meeting and 
patting Intervals, the. tendereſt Moments of a 
| Lover's Life. | She fond; and he grateful, mu- 
tually conferring . and returning Obligations, the 
ſtrongeſt Cement of endearing Aſfections. No 
joint Property, or common Intereſt. between 
them, from whence donieſtic | Strife too oft 
atiſes. The Part a Miſtreſs has to act is ſhort ; 
ſo that leſs Merit and Addreſs may enable her to 
perfotm it with Applauſe. The Miſtreſs exhibits 
herſelf only en the Stage, the Wife is ſeen in the 
Gren- Room. She adjuſts her Dreſs, Looks, and 
Behaviour, for the appointed Hour. A Watch 
may go very well for an Evening, that might 
loſe Time in the whole Day. A Miſtreſs leſſens 
ber Power as the approaches to à Wife. A Per- 
ſon once told me, that he had quitted one, hot 
he was even then fond of, becauſe ſhe had be- 
come fo interfering, and domineering, that he 
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began to find no Difference between ber and a 
Wife — except the Sin e Furnicatim. 
In ſhort, the Cconomy uf Matrimony, on the 
Wife's Part, ſhould be to imitate the Manners of 
a Miſtreſs, In. order to | preſerve) her Empire. A 
Friend of mine, ſpeaking to me ond Day abbut 
bis Wife, | aſſured me, that ſhe was ſo much unlike 
one, in every Particular, fave Modeſty and ¶Qco- 
nomy, that if a Law ſhould happen to be framed 
to aboliſh- Marriage, he would court heriagain for 
eh eee 
On the other Hand, Huſbands ſhould be: ialla 
careful to keep up a Spirit of Galantry toward 
their Wives, in order preſerve, on both Sides, 
that elegant Band of Union, Politeneſs, and fond 
Senſations. They ſhould avoid that careleſs and 
floyenly Air, which Men are too apt to degene- 
rate into after Marriage. They ſhould even .dreſs 
for them, with as much Attention à8 n 
were: Lovers, comis-in urorem; for Chaſtity is 
Preſervative againſt Diſguſt; and, though Vitwe 
alone may inſure the Fidelity of a Wife, it muſt 
be- the Huſband's Merits, that can retain her Af- 
feftions. Ho. entered how. indelicate an 
| Obligation is Duty. ſole! But, united with Af- 
| fection, the Marriage-Knot, like the double Ties 
ig Muſic, PERO a briſker Spirit n. the E 
cert. DER 3 920 iQ Wo + 1154 we 7 * K 
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The ancient Romans: had ſo reſined a Sentiment 
with regard to this Point, that they interdicted 
Donations of Eſtates between Man apd Wife in 
order to prevent their Affections from degenerating 
into Ohligation, or being influenced by leſs. free 
or generous Prigciples, than. mu Tendernel 
and przecordial, Simpathůh gg. 
Surely, a Wife is an Object worthy of les per 
tits ſeins, as well as of the greater Duties, ang..,it 
is bree Lr Adee, conlane Artentions 
and, late Offices, tho, all trifling, in themſelygs, 


that a ſincere; Paſſion, manifeſts, itſelf more than 
by the higheſt Acts of  Liberality and Kind- 


neſs; for Love, contrary to every other Paſſion, 
ſhews itſelf more in {mall Things than in great 
Ones. 

Whenever 8 Nen 40 wal an Indif- 
ference toward theſe ſmaller Cares, one may ven- 
ture to pronounce, that their Attachment will not 
long ſurvive; for this delicate Sentiment, like 
Chaſtity, is forfeited totally by the firſt Slip. It is 
Religion; a Failure in the flighteſt Branch is a 
Breach of the Whole; and injured in the moſt 
diſtant Part, like Athilles, wounded in the Heel, 
it languiſhes—it expires. 

In fine, I ſhall conclude theſe Reflections with 
this admirable Advice of St. Paul—Let thoſe who 
are married, live as thoſe who are nat. 
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This Paper may be confidered as a proper Se- 
quel to my two former Eſſays on Plruſure and Eu- 
tertainment; for, as far as the ſocial Commerce 
df Friendſhip excels all the other Enjoyments 
graduated on the Stals, by ſo much; — by infinitely 
more; — is that tranſcended, by the chuſte Bliſs of 
conjugal Connections; which, like the Union 
ef Soul and Body, is a mutual Solace, an inter- 
cChangeable Support in this Life; and, like. that 
miftic Context, alſo, a juſt Deportthent therein 
affords, morebver, the ſureſt Earneſt, and moſt 
eilivening Hope of Happineſs hereafter. e 155 
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LETTER, c l. 


5 ce 


My dear Hannr, 


AM charmed with both your Efſiys await 
as the formerz but more particularly with ' 
the laſt, The Hints in it are well worth the At- 
tention of all Women, who would keep alive the 
veſtal Warmth of à married State; But, wat 
pleaſed me moſt, was your concluding the Wri- 
ting with the very Motto you had prefixed to 
The Series. Shall I flatter myſelf? Yes, I will; 
for this I have 2 natural Right to, at leaft, 
whether I deferve the Compliment, or ts. 

-I' had ſelected three ſtriking Paſſages, from 
your” 777i, when I bad the Manuſeript, and 
wrote them down in my Pocket-Book, They 
might be formed into proper Paragraphs, here, 


and 1 ſhall therefore ſend you'a Copy of th em, a 


in this Letter; and for a further Reuſon tov, 
that the only Way I can poſſibly equal your ' 
Writing, is by tranſeribing your own be gh 
and Expreſſion. 

« Oh! my dear Carve / cried ba ot; in a 
c Rapture, there is ſomewhat in the rich Endow- 
'  & ment of a chaſte Woman's Love, which ex- 

* ceeds all human Blis.—How low is Ambition, 

6 "bow Poor Riches, how inſipid is Pleaſure, 

| when 
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« when void of this enlivening Spirit ! Love 
 <. cannot be deemed a diftinct Paſſion, but 
rather the informing Sout of every other 
« Sentiment, or. Affection, in the human 
« Breaſt, It refreſhes Labour, relieves Care, 
« and gives Enjoyment to Poſſeſſion. It not 
only inſpirits our Moral, but even Religion is 
Gt "Hut cold Philoſaphy without it,” ? - 

5+ The, Pleaſures. I enjoyed, in my; new gute 
« of Life, are not to be imagined, but by one 
h has had the Happineſs both to love, 
<« eſteem, and poſſeſs a2 Woman of Senſe, 


« Beauty, and Virtue. I was then ſenſible, ſor 


<« the firſt Time of my Life, of a certain ſolid. 
« and permanent Joy; ſor the Happincſs of 
ce Marriage, like the Intereſt of Money, ariſes 
« from a. regular and eſtabliſhed fund.—Liber- 
& tines ſquander the Principal, and ſo become 
« Bapkrupts. ö 

„For, oh! I loved her to the laſt 1 
&« of her Exiſtence, with tenfold the Ardour 
40 with which I firſt received her virgin Sacrifice 
« to. my longing Arms. For, where true vir- 
« . tuous Paſſion. is, the Torch of Hmen but 
1. ſinges the u of IRS and mae his 
ee l bi 1 bebt» = 
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You deſerve a Statue, with the Torch of Hymen 
in your Hand, to be erected to you, for theſe 
three Paragraphs 3 and I would have the Paſſages 
inſcribed on the Pedeſtal. Indeed I do not know 
any Perſon, who has done more Honour to this 
happy State, both by their Life and. Writings, 
than yourſelf ; and my deareſt Harry has quelled 
one female Vice in his frail Fanny, by placing her 
above the Temptation of capmung any other Wo- 
man alive, 


adieu / my Ehmen. 
1 


| Frances, P 
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LETTER .CCCCLIt. 
My dear Fanny, 
I; Received your flattering Letter, your Vote, 
1 your Decree, or Apotheofis, for my Exaltation- 
"Nay, there is ſomething more generous, in your 


Compliment, even than all this, according to 
G s Jeu de Mots, * | : 


« For, to forget what we beſtow, 
„ Beſpeaks a noble Mind.“ 


You really ſeem to forget that the whole 
Merit, 6f the ſecond Paragraph quoted in your 
laſt Letter, conſiſts in the Simile, and that this 
is entirely your own. You threw it out, ſome 
Years ago, in a general Converſation upon this 
Subject; and, though it ſtruck me at the Time, 
I never tecollected it fince, till it happened to 
occur to my Mind, when I was writing the Paſ- 
ſage where I have introduced it. I thought it no 

Plagiariſm, to borrow from you When ſhall I 
de able to pay? But our Stock of Wit, as well 
as Property, is the Common of Tu- And who 
can determine whoſe Thought it is, | 


4 Where Words meet Words, e'er from 
the Lips they part, 
« And each warm Wiſh fprings mutual 


« from the Heart ?” | 
| However, 
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However, I ſhall always be ſo far boneſt, ag 
to own the Debt, at leaſt, tho I cannot pay it; 
and ſhall therefore acknowledge to the Publick, 
when [I print The Triumvirate, that the Poem, in 
Chapter XXXVIII. the other, in the XLVth 
Chapter,- and the pathetic Soliloquy, in Chapter 
LIV. were all wrote by you, not to embelliſh 
this Work, but long before thrown out, upon 
Feelings of your own, and occaſionally intro- 
duced here, and that very fairly too, without 
any Plagiariſm at all, as I ſhall be ever proud to 
acknowledge, that I drew the amiable Character 
of Mrs. Andrews, to whom theſe Writings are 
imputed, from yourſelf. 

There is another Particular, too; that I ſhall 
ſtill be more proud to publiſh to the -World; 
which is, that the very Day after you had written 
the laſt of iheſe Papers, the Duke and Ducheſs 
of Bedford, to whom Diſtreſs alone is ſufficient 
Merit, without any other Recommendation than 
our Story, hinted at in The Series, had provided 
us with, moſt generouſly and diſintereſtedly took 
us both under their Patronage and Protection. Tt 
were, ſurely, a Plagiariſm of the moſt criminal 
Naure, a Theft in Gratitude, not to acknowledge 
the Obligations we owe to Humanity, Bene- 
volence, or Liberality. This is the only Way - 
we can repay ſuch; Debts ; which has this happy 
Effect, at the ſame Time, to leſſen the Weight, 
without weakening the Senſe of them. 
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„ The grateful Mind, by owing, owes ne not, | : 


40 But ſtands, at once, indebted, and diſcharged, 25 


Adieu! m y . 
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N. B. | The Note, purpoſed in this Letter, was not inſerted 
in The Triumvirate, becauſe the Author did not put his Name 
to the Book, 4 8% eff ane 
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